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Date A If Case 1: What if Tohka and the others did a gravure 
shooting 

Shidou: ”Now then, I’m going to start taking pictures now—Can everyone please strike a pose?” 
Tohka: ”A pose? Will this do?” 

Yoshino: "I, I, can’t do this kind of pose..." 

Kotori: ”Ah—you don’t have to force yourself, it’s alright if you do what you can do.” 

Origami: "... (Peep, peep)” 


Tohka: ”Uu? Tobiichi Origami, you, why have you been adjusting your swimsuit the whole 
time?” 


Origami: ”Doing something that gets a man’s heart beating the fastest. Subtly showing off my 
flesh under the body hugging swimsuit. With that Shidou’s eyes will be completely glued to me 


29 


now. 

Tohka: ”W, what did you say?! Is it like that?!” 

Yoshino: ”B, but, Shidou-san he..." 

Kotori: ”Oh my, Shidou is looking somewhere else at the moment. He is looking at..." 
Tohka: ”Re, Reine!!”’ 

Reine: "...Uu, what’s the matter?” 

Kotori: ”How can this be... that bear puppet is actually held between her breasts...?!” 


Origami: "..., so there’s actually a method like this ——<Hermit>, I will be borrowing your 
puppet.” 


Yoshino: Eh... ,eh...?!” 

Tohka: ”Tobiichi Origami! What are you planning to do!” 

Kotori: ’That’s right! More importantly is that it’s impossible with your breasts—” 
Origami: ”You won’t know unless you try.” 

Yoshino: ”U... U,ah, aaaaah...!” 


(After that, the figures of three girls were found in a completely frozen pool) 
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Date A If Case 2: What if Kurumi blends into daily life 


A certain weekend past noon. The spirits led by Tohka entered an accessory store. 
“Hurry up and look at this! This is so furry!” 

Saying that, Tohka picked up a bag made of rabbit leather. 

“It’s not bad.” 

“How... adorable.” 

Kotori and Yoshino smiled as they spoke, Kurumi too chimed in. 


“Yes, it does look pretty —that leather bag that was made from skinning the fur off a cute 
rabbit.” 


bail 
After Kurumi’s comment, everyone present fell into silence. 


“Ko, Kotori! Are you feeling hungry?! The spaghetti Bolognese at the restaurant next door is a 
must try! Let’s go and eat it with everyone!” 


“Y, yeah! I’m for the idea!” 

“T, that sounds delicious..." 

Joining in their conversation, Kurumi too expressed her approval. 

“Yes, it sounds absolutely delectable.—it's just like viscera that is dripping with fresh blood.” 
Leal 

The trio once again descended into silence. 

“H, how about we walk a little longer before going for lunch?” 

“G, great. I think that’s a good idea!” 

“T... there’s a pet shop over there..." 

At this moment, Kotori covered Yoshino’s mouth in haste. 


“Yoshino, you can’t say that. If we were to go inside the pet shop, she would definitely say [How 
will these children be dealt with if they aren’t sold... ] or something like that.” 


“Ah...” 

Yoshino’s shoulders jumped in realization. 

But it was already too late, Kurumi had already entered the pet shop. 

“Kuh..." 

However, they soon discovered that there was something amiss. 

The moment Kurumi saw the kittens inside the cages, her cheeks slowly blushed. 
" ..Tohka, Yoshino.” 


At Kotori’s prompt, Tohka and Yoshino both nodded. After obtaining the store employee’s 
permission they took a kitten each from the cages and approached Kurumi. 


“Kurumi, Kurumi.” 
“? What’s the... matter?!” 
Turning around, Kurumi let out a squeal that did not sound like her usual self. 


That was to be expected. After all, Kurumi’s eyes were currently being filled with the soft and 
furry animals. 


“P, please stop..." 


Kurumi’s features flushed crimson as she constantly wriggled her body. Yet, Tohka and the girls 
did not show signs of stopping. 


7? 


“Wai... S, stoooooopppp 


With a cry that is unclear whether it was that of joy or misery, Kurumi’s voice echoed 
throughout the entire pet shop. 
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Date A If Case 3: What if Origami and Mana are blood-related 
sisters 
“Haaa..." 


It was morning. Mana went to the first floor whilst yawning, she discovered that there was 
someone who had arrived in the kitchen before her. 


“Onee-sama. Good morning.” 
“Good morning.” 
Mana’s older sister, Origami turned to look at her without any expression. 


It seems that she was in the midst of preparing breakfast. After Mana had finished washing up, 
she wore the apron that was hung on the wall and stood beside Origami. 


“Mana?” 

“Let me help you out sometime.” 

“But,” 

“Tt’s alright, we’re sisters after all, there’s no need to stand on ceremony here.” 
“You're right. Then I’m counting on you, can you cut the cabbage for me please?” 
“T got it.” 


Mana took out a knife and withdrew a cabbage from the fridge, she started to cut the cabbage on 
the chopping board with swift and practiced motions. 


However— 
“Ah, it hurts..." 


A sudden pain was felt at the tips of her fingers, causing Mana to frown in discomfort. Looking 
at her fingertips, she noticed that there was blood oozing out from her finger. It seems that she 
had cut herself by accident. 


“Are you alright?” 


“A, ahaha... I’ve made a fool out of myself. It seems that I was still sleepy. Sorry, P11 go and find 
a plast—” 


Mana’s words were cut off at this point. There was a very simple explanation for that. Origami 


had taken Mana’s hand and started licking the blood off her fingers. 

“O, Onee-sama?!”’ 

“Tt won’t hurt if we do it like this. We’re sisters after all, doing this kind of thing is alright.” 
“A, about that..." 

Mana averted her gaze in embarrassment, her face reddening at a gradual pace. 
However, she soon realized that something was amiss. 

It somehow feels... that Origami has been licking too much. 

Lick lick. Lick lick. 

“U, um... Onee-sama?”’ 

Suck suck... Drool drool. 

“Umm... I’m fine already?” 

Slurp, slurp, sluuuurrp. 

“Um... O, Onee-sama!” 


Mana pushed Origami’s head aside, taking back her hand by force. After that, Origami began to 
show a dejected face. 


“What’s wrong?” 

“That’s my line...! What were you trying to do!” 

“T thought of something incredible just now.” 

“Something incredible...? What would that be?” 

After hearing Mana’s inquiry, Origami spoke with a face that was overflowing with seriousness. 


“Mana, you are Shidou’s real sister. That means that you and Shidou are both made from the 
same materials.” 


“Eh...? Um, Onee-sama?” 
“In theory, your taste should be similar to his.” 


“Hold on...! Mana’s current setting is Origami onee-sama’s little sister, not the little sister of 


Shidou onii-sama.” 


“Settings and the like doesn’t matter at all. Come. Your wounds aren’t fully cleaned yet.” 


“U, uwaaaaaaahhhhhbhhhhh?!” 
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Mana threw down her apron and swiftly fled. 
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Shidou Hunters 


“Haa... Haa..." 
Leaning against the wall of a dark alleyway, Itsuka Shidou was panting with slight pain. 


The shopping bags that he had held with both hands were now shifted into his arms with the least 
possible noise made, as he peeked out to survey the situation on the road with a panicked 
expression. 


Obviously, Shidou was not doing this because he wanted to be a ninja; he wasn’t hiding here 
because he liked to hide in a corner of the street. Shidou had his reasons for doing so. 


Frowning as he listened closely with his ears, he could hear yells from the street similar to that of 
primal roars. 


“—Where is he! Where did he go?!” 

“Over there! Don’t let him escape!” 

“Al... alright!” 

At the same time, the pattering sound of footsteps were closing in on Shidou. 
That’s right. Shidou was currently being hunted by several people. 
““W-what... in the world is going on...!” 


Shidou let out a wailing sound as he hugged the shopping bags tight, all the while holding on to 
the fact that he must evacuate as soon as possible. 


However, at that instant, a girl showed herself in front of Shidou. 


With a head of hair as dark as night as well as crystal-clear eyes, she was an extremely cute girl. 
However those beautiful eyes of her were currently glowing with predation. 


“! I found you, Shidou!” 
The girl—Yatogami Tohka yelled out aloud, dashing towards him. 
“T-Tohka...?!” 


Shidou couldn’t help but hold his breath, hastily changing direction for the road. 


“Hold on! Why are you running away!” 
“That’s because you people wouldn’t stop chasing me! What are you guys planning to do!” 
“That’s because—Haa!” 


Just when Shidou had run out from the alleyway to the street, Tohka kicked hard on the ground, 
pouncing up high. 


“Wa, aah?!” 


If the manager of the track club were to be on scene, she would undoubtedly be scouted to join 
the long jump team. Shidou was held down by Tohka, falling right onto the centre of the road. 


“This is great, I’ve finally caught you, Shidou!” 


Saying that she flipped Shidou’s body over, changing into a mounting position as she stared 
directly into Shidou’s eyes. 


Following that—she opened her mouth while seemingly excited. 
“Come, let’s—kiss!” 


It was the evening of a random weekend. Right in the centre of a shopping district that was 
crowded with people. 


Tohka said that line. 

“Ha... Haa...? 1” 

Shidou couldn’t help but widen his eyes, replying. 
“Ki... kiss...?” 

“That’s right! A kiss!” 


Although Tohka’s cheeks were slowly turning red, she still replied in a loud voice, reaffirming 
those words by nodding her head. 


Looking at this scene, the crowd that gathered started to become rowdy. Well, this was to be 
expected. After enacting a battle scene on the street, then shouting something about wanting a 
kiss. It would be weird if they did not attract any attention. 


Shidou looked around him, embarrassed, then spread out his arms, attempting to calm Tohka 
down. 


“T-Tohka... First of all, can you please calm down, please?” 
“T can’t! There’s not much time left for useless chatter! Come, let’s kiss!” 
Tohka tightly held down Shidou’s wrist, moving her face closer as though covering his. 


“H-hold on..." 


Why in the world is that happening... Shidou recalled today’s flow of events as he felt Tohka’s 
breathing on his skin. 


© 
—Roughly an hour ago before all of this started. 
Shidou was going to the shopping district in order to buy ingredients for dinner. 


He did not have any people accompanying him today, it was only Shidou. Usually his little sister 
Kotori as well as Tohka who lived next door would come along, but they stayed at home today, 
because they wished to watch some programs on the television. 


“Well then... what shall I make tonight?” 
He mumbled as he looked at the two sides of the street for ingredients. 


It could be because it was the weekend, there were a large number of people out on the streets. 
Housewives that came to buy ingredients for dinner like Shidou, the elderly who came out for a 
walk, as well as people who came here just to look around. 


Just as Shidou was comparing roast pork with ginger with steamed fish on the scales in his head, 
he heard something from the right. 


[—Next up are people with the initials SeI. You will know today who the destined one in your 
life is. Whether it will be a whole new encounter... or whether it is someone who already exists 
by your side... the key to knowing all of that is—] 


It seems that it was coming from one of the televisions from the television store. A female was 
using a hood to cover her eyes as she used her hands to hold the crystal ball. It seems that it was 
related to fortune-telling. 


Speaking of which, Kotori would always read up on her blood type horoscope, her star sign 
horoscope and more before going to school each morning, a true horoscope maniac. Just maybe 
the channel that Kotori wanted to watch was this one. 


At this moment, Shidou suddenly remembered something. 


"...Now that I think of it, the remote seemed to be out of electricity.” 


Saying that, Shidou stepped into the store. Although it was different from the large retail store 
which sells all kinds of appliances, that specializes in fixing household appliances, it should have 
batteries for sale. 


“Hm " 


It was just as he had thought, there was a counter that had all sorts of batteries at the wall. Taking 
out a pack that had four AA batteries, he went to foot the bill. 


“That’s right, speaking of which..." 


Shidou mumbled to himself after walking out of the store. The reason for that was due to him 
recalling what he had heard on the fortune telling channel just now. 


People with initials Sel... the fortune teller had indeed said that. 
Shidou’s last name was Itsuka. That means he had the initials Sel. 
“Really now, if I’d known earlier I would have listened more closely.” 
Smiling to himself, he shrugged his shoulders. 


Even though he said that, Shidou was not that into horoscopes like Kotori, nor did he believe in 
this sort of activity. Thus it did not affect him that much, he continued to move through the 
shopping district. 


After walking around the street for approximately fifty minutes or so. Shidou had finished 
purchasing the ingredients for tonight’s dinner. 


The time was going to be five in the evening soon. 


He had taken up more time than he had expected. He would be delayed if he did not hurry up and 
go home to prepare dinner. 


What’s left is the stationary that was used up. He better head straight home once they were 
bought, with that Shidou increased his pace. 


—At that moment. 
“Hm...?” 
Shidou suddenly stopped. A familiar girl was standing in front of him. 


A girl with an elegant and thin figure, shoulder-length hair as well as a doll-like face. Looking 


like a doll, it has the dual meaning of referring to her perfect and elegant looks, at the same time 
it could be used to describe her lack of expression. 


That’s right. Standing right there was Tobiichi Origami— Shidou’s classmate. 

“Eh, Origami? What a coincidence. Are you here to buy something too?” 

“That is correct.” 

“Ts that so. I’m going over there to get stationary, see you next time.” 

Shidou waved his hand as he continued moving forward. 

After that, someone suddenly grabbed his wrist from behind, Shidou involuntarily stopped. 
“That hurts, i-is something wrong?” 


At Shidou’s question, Origami grabbed Shidou’s wrist with a strength that one could simply not 
believe that it came from such thin arms, softly speaking. 


“Come over here for a second.” 
“Ah?” 


Shidou couldn’t help but widen his eyes at the sudden development of events, however Origami 
did not have any intention of replying. She continued to grab hold of Shidou’s hand, going 
against the human traffic flow. 


“Wah, h-hold on will you? If I don’t get home soon..." 
“Tt’ll be over soon.” 


Origami did not care as she pulled Shidou into a deserted alley, pressing Shidou against the wall, 
placing both her hands next to his head just like she was blocking off Shidou’s escape route... it 
just feels that the gender roles have been swapped around. 


However Shidou currently did not have the leisure of being able to point out that fact. Origami 
closed her eyes, slowly bringing her face closer. 


“O-Origami...?!” 
“All you have to do is just don’t move from there. It’ll be over soon if you are obedient.” 
“U-um... that’s..." 


Cold sweat kept forming on his face; he let out a high-pitched voice. But Origami did not have 
the intention of stopping. Slowly, but surely she brought her face closer till the point where even 


her breath could be felt on his— 

“Ah—! Wh-what are you doing here!” 

At that moment, he heard a familiar voice, from the direction of the street. 
“Eh...?” 


Shidou opened his eyes in shock. In the next instant, an arm barged in between Shidou and 
Origami, separating them instantly. 


“Are you alright, Shidou!” 
“T-Tohka...?” 
That’s right. The one who appeared was Tohka who was supposed to be staying at home. 


“Tobiichi Origami, you! There was the long-awaited school holiday and I can’t believe my luck 
in finding you doing such things in a place like this! I can’t really relax when you are involved!” 


“That’s my line. A stink bug that gets in my way no matter where I go. Even termites are cuter 
than you are.” 


““W-what did you say!” 
Tohka became enraged, these two people really are incompatible. 


However, that can’t be helped. After all a few months back, these two were still at each other’s 
throats, aiming to take each other’s life. 


In truth Tohka was not human. 


A special disaster designated lifeform that humans treat as the calamities brought about by the 
world. An existence collectively known as Spirits. 


Currently they have only sealed her power via a certain method, allowing her to become similar 
to that of a regular human... However her relationship with the members of the organization that 
aims to eradicate all Spirits—Anti Spirit Team’s Origami, has always been bad. 


Despite saying that he can’t just let the two of them continue squabbling. Shidou raised his 
volume as though trying to get Tohka’s attention. 


“Tohka. Why are you here?” 
“! Oooh, I remember now. I don’t have time to waste on Tobiichi Origami right now.” 


Tohka nodded her head hard, after that revealing a sharp glare, suddenly bounding over towards 


Shidou. 
“Waah?!” 


Shidou evaded with centimetres to spare. Tohka crashed directly into the wall where Shidou was 
at moments before due to inertia. 


“Guwah! Uu, uuuh... Shidou why did you dodge?” 
“That’s my line! Why did you suddenly..." 


At that moment, Shidou held his breath. Origami who had just been forcibly pulled away by 
Tohka threw a razor-sharp glare at Shidou. Almost at the same time, Tohka who had readjusted 
her bodily posture once again turned to look at Shidou. 


“This... this is..." 


Tohka and Origami. Under the stares of these two girls, Shidou couldn’t help but take a step 
back. 


What exactly happened to these two? Although it was true that both of them normally had 
already done many activities that were incomprehensible, the two of them are definitely in an 
abnormal state of mind right now. 


“Shidou!” 
At this moment, he heard a familiar voice call out to him from behind. 


Turning to look in the direction of the voice he saw two petite girls standing there. They were a 
strong-looking girl with her long hair tied up with two black ribbons and a timid looking girl 
who was wearing a large hat as well as a rabbit puppet in her left hand. 


That’s right. They were Kotori and Yoshino who were supposed to be staying in the Itsuka 
residence while they waited for Shidou to return. 


“Kotori, Yoshino!” 

Wary of Tohka and Origami, Shidou retreated one inch at a time as he asked the two behind him. 
“Hey, hey, what’s the matter with them? It feels like something’s wrong here..." 

In mid-speech, Shidou stopped moving. 


The reason for that was simple. Kotori as well as the obedient Yoshino behind him were gazing 
at Shidou. 


"...Yoshino. Let’s form a temporary alliance.” 

“Eh...? Ah, o-okay...!” 

“Move to his front. You have to capture Shidou before Tobiichi Origami makes her move!” 
“A-alright..." 

““Wha...?!” 


Shidou couldn’t help but widen his eyes. But that was to be expected. Since Kotori and Yoshino 
too were slowly edging closer like beasts. 


“H-hold on! What is going on here!” 

“You don’t need to know. You just have to let us catch you that’s all.” 
“You have to give me a reason at least—” 

“Haa!” 


Kotori completely ignored Shidou’s words as she lunged directly for him with a bear hug. 
Shidou barely evaded her assault with a hair’s breadth. 


Normally speaking, they can’t do anything to Shidou with their body size. However for some 
reason he could instinctively detect a sense of terror, hence Shidou ran into a small gap between 
two buildings. 


“Ah, Shidou!” 

“Tch... We’re going after him, Tohka, Yoshino!” 

After Shidou’s successful escape, such cries could be heard from behind him. 
—And so, the series of events led right up till here. 


Even though he recalled the whole incident, he still could not comprehend the reason for their 
pursuit. Shidou on the other hand was being pressed down onto the ground by Tohka, he turned 
his confused thoughts into that of a groan. 


“Wait, wait a second! Why do you suddenly want to kiss...!” 
“Hm? That’s because —” 
“Wa—_!” 


Just as Tohka was about to reply, Kotori ran up from behind screaming. At the same time, 


Origami sneaked up from nowhere and dragged Tohka off Shidou’s body by the face, Yoshino 
on the other hand pulled Shidou’s hand and helped him to his feet. 


It was done so perfectly as though they had practiced it before arriving. 
“Puhaaa, w-what are you trying to do!” 


After Tohka shook Origami’s hand off, she used a sharp glare to express her hostility as she 
locked eyes with her. At this moment, Kotori suddenly interrupted her, whispering to Tohka. 


“Hm...? Was that a secret? Why?” 


“Why, you say... That’s because, that is, if Shidou were to know about it then it would lose its 
effectiveness.” 


“I-is that so! That would be horrible.” 


Even though it was supposed to be whispering, their voices are loud. After the conversation was 
over, Tohka turned to face Shidou again. 


“Due to some reasons I can’t tell you. But... I hope that we can kiss.” 

“Um, having some reason that you can’t tell me, that’s a little unreasonable.” 
“We can’t? Shidou ..." 

“Uuh..." 


Tohka showed an expression of almost being in tears.Shidou was at a loss as to what to do, sweat 
formed on his face. 


“That’s... I didn't say that we can’t... do it..." 

“! Really! Yov’re really willing to kiss me?!” 

“U-um..." 

Shidou looked around him while having a troubled expression on his face. 


Shouting about wanting a kiss or the like in the middle of the street was bound to attract the 
attention of everyone passing by. Children kept pointing their fingers over in confusion, mothers 
on the other hand focused on stopping them from doing so. Furthermore, there are a lot of people 
that he knows in this street. If things were to continue to escalate any further, he would no longer 
have any face left to come back here, thus he has to avoid that at all costs. 


He still can’t forget that, three major problems still lay in wait. 


Kotori who was folding her arms with an expression of boredom, but kept throwing uneasy 
glances in his direction, Yoshino who kept gazing at him all the while being in a panicked state 
being unable to calm down—As well as, Origami who was giving off an enormous pressure that 
seems like she would rip out Tohka’s throat with her teeth immediately if she were to carry out 
the act on the spot. 


Under the different stares of the three, Shidou involuntarily gulped. 

“W-why don’t we do it like this? If you will be a good girl for a day, then as a reward..." 
“Hm?” 

At Shidov’s suggestion, Tohka widened her eyes in excitement. 

“Gah... If I become a good girl for today, will you kiss me?” 

“Y-yeah. What do you think...?” 

“Mm, I understand! I will be a good girl!” 


Tohka nodded her head as she exuberantly revealed a bright smile. Shidou could finally reveal a 
sigh of relief. 


Although he still did not solve anything, at least he had averted the worst case scenario for now. 
Leaving Kotori and Yoshino aside first, if he were to kiss Tohka in front of Origami, he dared 
not imagine what would happen next. 


In order to investigate Origami’s state, he looked over slightly... inadvertently meeting her eyes. 


“A method that one uses to coax young children—it goes to show that she’s not taking this 
seriously.” 


Contrary to what she said, Origami seemed to be using a warning tone to Shidou. On the other 
hand, Shidou was showing a weak smile with cold sweat pouring down his back. 


However... it is true that he currently cannot let himself relax. Since he was still unclear as to 
why they are hunting him down. 


"...Speaking of which, you girls... Why are you people chasing me?” 
At Shidou’s words, Kotori’s eyebrow twitched. 


“R-really now,... we just wanted to see if we could help you carry the ingredients after we were 
done watching television. See, you bought quite a lot. Isn’t that right, Yoshino?” 


SEMER 

Yoshino’s eyes widened due to Kotori suddenly shifting the target of the conversation to her. 
"Isnt that right?” 

“U-um... y-yeah... that’s how it is.” 


ce " 


Even though it was highly suspicious, since Yoshino had already said so then it must be the 
truth. Although Shidou still had his suspicions, he decided to leave them for now. 


“W-well then... let’s go and buy the remaining items then.” 
“Right—then, Tohka and Yoshino let’s get moving.” 


Listening to Kotori, the two girls followed behind Shidou. For some reason, Origami tagged 
along as well. 


“Origami?” 
“—T’m going too. I’m going to buy similar stuff.” 
“D-don’t joke around!” 


Hearing Origami’s answer, Tohka cried out loud. Clenching both fists, she stared daggers at 
Origami. 


“Why are you following us! Can’t you go off alone!” 


“If I should say, your existence is the one that is unexplainable. Why do you have to go along 
with Shidou? If you have nothing to do then you should hurry up and go home. Pussy, Go 
Home.” 


“What did you say!” 

Tohka hatefully stomped the ground. At this point, Kotori turned to look at Origami. 
"...Tobiichi Origami. Don’t tell me, you watched that channel too..." 

Origami turned her eyes away without affirming or denying Kotori’s words. 


Although it was unclear how Kotori interpreted her reaction, she pointed the Chupa Chups in her 


mouth skyward while snorting. 


Rather Tohka was still in a fit of rage, her breathing was accelerating as well. Shidou hastily 
stepped in-between them. 


“Well, don’t be angry. We could all go together? Right?” 
“Gah..." 


ce " 


Although Tohka did seem unhappy, but she seemed to have accepted it as she sighed, Origami 
on the other hand remained silent as she turned to look away. Looks like the two finally decided 
to listen to Shidou. 


"...That’s how it is going to be, are the two of you alright with this?” 


Saying that he turned to look at Kotori and Yoshino. Kotori frowned unhappily, Yoshino on the 
other hand pressed down the hat’s brim as though trying to avoid Origami’s eyes... Truthfully 
speaking, these two really are unwilling to be with Origami. 


But that was something that can’t be helped. After all, Kotori, Yoshino and Tohka once 
possessed the power of the spirits, having battled with Origami before. 


But the two of them were not kids that would openly express their displeasure. Kotori showed an 
expression that it couldn’t be helped, Yoshino however hesitated before nodding. 


“Hmph... Well, it doesn’t matter. It would bother me more if I couldn’t keep track of her.” 
“T-I’m... fine with... it.” 

“Yeah, thank you.” 

After Shidou heaved a sigh of relief, all of them made their way to the shopping district together. 
... However, the underlying problem was not solved at all. 


If one were to look at the time, it would seem that not even 10 minutes had passed. Yet Shidou 
felt fatigued as though he had been wandering about in the scorching desert for several hours. 


The reason for that was extremely simple. 
Forward, behind, left, right. 


Kotori, Origami, Tohka as well as Yoshino were standing around Shidou, giving off an abnormal 


pressure. 


More accurately, Tohka was only focused on being wary of Origami as usual, but the other three 
were definitely different from normal. For some reason they kept anxiously peeking at Shidou. It 
was as though they were ferocious beasts that were waiting for their prey to reveal a moment’s 
weakness. 


“J-just what is going on with you all..." 


Just as Shidou was proceeding forward whilst being enveloped with a massive sense of panic, he 
heard a muffled conversation on his right side. 


[... Like I said, it’s a no go if you are not proactive—You have to be like this... ] 
“Eh... B-but... I can’t reach..." 


It seems like Yoshino was currently talking to her rabbit puppet [Yoshinon]. Although he 
couldn’t catch what they were talking about, he knows for sure that [Yoshinon] was currently 
encouraging Yoshino to do something. 


[It’s alright it’s al—right, there’s no problem at all.] 
“I-is that so..." 


After that the duo continued to chat for a while longer, before Yoshino, with some hesitation, 
seemed to have made some resolution before nodding lightly her head— 


“Waa...” 

She gave a sharp cry before falling to the ground. 

“Yoshino? Are you alright?” 

Shidou looked at Yoshino, squatting down and extending his hand towards her. 
“Give me your hand. You need to be more careful alright?” 

“Ah... Y-yes... thank you very much..." 

Saying that, Yoshino took hold of Shidou’s hand. 

At that instant, [Yoshinon] who was on Yoshino’s left hand said in a low voice. 
[... Yoshino! Do it now! ] 


".! U-um... Nn..." 


Yoshino nodded her head after being encouraged by [Yoshinon], getting back on her feet all the 
while maintaining a firm grip on Shidou’s hand. 


Just like that she neared Shidou’s face who was still maintaining a crouching position— 
Chu. 

What Yoshino’s lips had made contact with 

— was Origami’s fingernails who had just gotten between the two of them. 

“Eh...” 

Yoshino widened her eyes due to extreme shock. 


Following that, Origami swiftly took the hand that Yoshino had held Shidou’s with, helping 
Yoshino to pat the dust off her skirt. 


“Origami?” 
Shidou widened his eyes in mild disbelief. 


That was completely natural. Yoshino is a Spirit. Origami belongs to the AST. Although 
Yoshino’s spiritual wavelength could not be read, the relationship between the two was rather 
hostile— To be honest, one of the reasons why Shidou let Origami follow them was that through 
constant interaction, hopefully their relationship would turn for the better. 


—Don’t tell me that Origami is worried about Yoshino...? 

Shidou observed the two from the side, Origami on the other hand spoke to Yoshino. 
“Tt’ll be dangerous, if you are not careful.” 

Emphasizing heavily as she spoke, Origami patted Yoshino’s head with her hat still on. 


For some reason, although her words were so gentle, her tone seemed intimidating as though she 
was issuing a stern warning. Yoshino, who was being patted on the head by Origami, on the 
other hand was terrified to the point of speechlessness; her body trembled as though she was a 
puppy drenched by the rain. 


“U-um..." 
“Let’s continue walking.” 


Just as sweat formed on Shidou’s face as he was at a loss as to what to do, Origami returned to 
Shidou’s behind, pushing him forward as though urging him to do so. 


A while later, just as Shidou was forced to continue walking forward whilst feeling a strong 
anxiety, someone tapped his shoulder from behind. 


“Hm?” 

Who could that be? Shidou stopped and turned behind him— 
“Uwah?!” 

Shidou cried out as he cringed. 


In that instant he turned around, his vision was occupied by Origami’s countenance. It seems that 
she had tapped his shoulder from behind while tiptoeing. 


“Gah..." 


Origami expressionlessly continued to lean closer. Due to the sudden situation, Shidou’s brain 
was thrown into disarray; as a result Shidou was unable to extract himself out of his predicament 
when he could have. 


Before Origami’s lips could touch Shidou’s lips— 
—his sleeve was violently pulled with a jerk, Shidou’s body was sent reeling backwards. 
“Wah...” 


After his body violently rocked back and forth, he knelt on the floor on one knee. Hastily 
glancing at his sleeve, he saw Kotori who was in front of him firmly gripping the sleeve of his 
shirt. 


“Ara, what sort of business do you have with my Onii-chan, Tobiichi-san?” 


ce " 


Kotori revealed a heroic smile. Although Origami did not have a change in her expressions... But 
he could somehow sense a vengeful air emanating from behind her. 


“Well then, let us move on. You better buck up, Shidou.” 
“T got it already..." 


After Kotori helped Shidou to his feet while patting the dust away from his knees, the group 
continued to move forward. 


A few minutes later. This time it was Kotori who started to constantly glance at Shidou. 


“Kotori? Is something wrong?” 
“Eh? About that... yeah, I just remembered that I had something I needed to tell you..." 
“Something you needed to tell me... what is it?” 


At Shidou’s sentence, Kotori looked around her once before quietly motioning for him to come 
closer. 


"...Can you bring your ear closer?” 
Kotori lowered her head slightly, her cheeks were painted with a slight shade of red. 


Although he felt suspicious as it was not like Kotori to do so—Shidou quickly understood her 
intentions at once. 


It could be something related to <Ratatoskr>. If that were to be the case, it would be rather 
inappropriate for her to speak aloud since Origami is present. 


“Yeah, alright.” 

Saying that he bent down slightly, leaning his ear towards Kotori. 

Kotori’s face took on a deeper shade of red, she pressed her mouth towards Shidou’s ear. 
In that instant. Shidou’s cheeks felt a soft sensation. 

That’s right. That sensation, Kotori’s lips, they were— 

Totally different, it had a different kind of feel to it. 

“Hm?” 


Turning to the side due to suspicion. He discovered the white head of a rabbit puppet beside him. 
It was Yoshino who had placed her left hand in between Shidou and Kotori. 


[Really now, Kotori-chan you’re too secretive, what is it? Can you tell Yoshinon too—] 
“Ugu..." 


Having been obstructed by [Yoshinon], Kotori grit her teeth in frustration. Yoshino, in contrast, 
turned her eyes to the side. 


“Hey, Yoshinon. How could you interrupt Kotori while she was talking... Well then, Kotori, 
what exactly did you want to tell me?” 


"It’s alright. We’ll talk about it next time.” 

“Eh? Wasn’t it something urgent?” 

“Tt’s fine, it’s nothing now. It’s not something that is urgent to that extent..." 
“I-is that so...?” 


Kotori turned her face aside, folding her arms, at the same time he could hear the sounds of her 
Chupa Chups being crunched. 


Conversely, [Yoshinon] returned to Yoshino, making a V hand sign. In response, Yoshino’s 
shoulders trembled with panic. 


... What is going on here, although he did not know the exact reason for it, he could feel that 
there was currently a furious offensive-defensive match around him. 


“Just what on earth is happening..." 
Shidou silently mumbled to himself with unease. 
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30 minutes after that incident. After overstaying for quite some time just by visiting the 
stationary store, Shidou and the group finally went on their journey home. 


Needless to say that after the incident, Kotori, Origami as well as Yoshino still continued their 
three-sided match. Although he still did not know the reason for them in doing so as well as their 


goals, but it was a silent battle that was full of tension. Shidou, who was dragged into it for some 
reason, was as tired as Urashima Tarou who had opened the tamatebako. 


"...U-um, Origami. We live over here, so..." 


They had finally arrived at the T-junction which separates the Itsuka residence from Origami’s 
home, Shidou said wearily. 


Instantly, Kotori scoffed in triumph, Yoshino on the other hand sighed in relief. 


... For some reason, instead of feeling relieved that they were able to leave Origami who they 
were unable to get along with for a long period of time, it seemed more like they were glad as 
though a rival had been eliminated. 


On the contrary, Origami did not betray any expression of displeasure, she slowly turned her 
body around. 


“Well then, see you later.” 
“Yeah, you too..." 


Upon her swift reply, Shidou couldn’t help but feel mildly surprised. Correction, this would be 
normal if one was to think of it logically, but Shidou had thought that Origami would request to 
follow them back to their house. 


However Origami did not take such actions at all. Instead she walked straight back to where her 
apartment was. Tohka made a face at her leaving figure. 


“Well then, let’s go home as well.” 
“Yeah..." 
Shidou nodded, turning in the direction of their home. 


But not long later, Shidou’s eyebrow twitched. It was the cellphone in his pocket that had started 
to vibrate. 


“Hm? A message..." 


Taking out his phone as he mumbled, he opened the message folder with practiced movements. 
Finding Origami’s message in the folder despite separating not too long ago. 


[Tonight at 2330 hours. Tell no one, come to East Tenguu Park alone, I have something 
important to tell you that is closely related to our future relationship. If I cannot rendezvous with 
Shidou at that time, I will be in deep trouble. ] 


“D-deep trouble...?” 

Shidou frowned as he gave out a dry sound. 
“? What’s the matter, Shidou?” 
“N-nothing’s wrong.” 


If he were to let them know that he had received a message from Origami, it would probably be a 
messy situation. Thus, Shidou placed his phone back into his pocket after covering the matter up 
with a few words, quickening his footsteps. 


Not too long later, they returned back home where he had missed for so long (it was not a joke, 
he did feel as though a long time had passed). Shidou opened the door with practiced 
movements, walking inside after taking his shoes off. 


“T?’m home—..." 


Slightly dragging his voice, Shidou placed the ingredients he had just bought into the refrigerator 
after washing his hands 


"...Let’s finish this today then.” 


Saying that he brought the pork, ginger as well as cabbage into the kitchen. Even though he was 
already extremely fatigued, he had to finish dinner before he could rest. 


“Ooooh, Shidou. What are you making tonight?” 

Tohka leaned on the couch as she looked over innocently. 
“Hm, tonight is roast ginger pork. It’ll be delicious.” 
“Oo, ooooh...!” 

Tohka’s eyes glittered, swallowing repeatedly. 


Looking at her Shidou couldn’t help but smile. Being able to look at her express her heartfelt 
happiness so directly, Shidou’s hard work would have been rewarded. 


“Well, I think it won’t take that much time to get ready, can you go and set the table?” 
“Yeah! Leave it to me!” 


Tohka exuberantly nodded her head, beginning to tidy up the table in the dining room. Looking 
over to the living room, he found Yoshino and Kotori in the midst of folding the laundry... But 
for some unknown reason, the two of them were mumbling to themselves while they’re working. 


[... That’s why, we have to create a situation where the two of you can be together first. Like 
when Shidou-kun is going to the toilet—] 


“Eh... B-but... That sort of thing is..." 
Yoshino seemed to be talking to [Yoshinon]. 


"...How am I going to carry this out? I might as well use chloroform and make him lose 
consciousness then I can... No no no, if I did that then wouldn’t I be just the same as that woman. 
Let’s put this as the final resort then..." 


Kotori on the other hand is muttering some dangerous lines to herself. 


Looking at them while twisting his neck, Shidou intended to take up the apron draped on the 
chair... but stopped his hand. 


“That’s right, I should..." 
Saying that he walked out of the kitchen and into the hallway. 


He suddenly recalled that he had not yet gone to the washroom ever since the girls surrounded 
him from the start. Shidou thought that it would be wise to relieve himself before making dinner. 


Turning the handle of the door, he entered the washroom, and then — 
“Eh?” 


Shidou gave out a cry of surprise. That’s because the moment Shidou entered the washroom, 
Yoshino who was following behind him ran in as well. 


“Y-Y oshino?” 
Shidou cried out in a panic due to the unforeseen event, after that his eyebrow twitched. 
“Don’t tell me Yoshino is feeling urgent? I’m sorry, then Pl just go out first—” 


Just as Shidou wanted to slip past Yoshino and head for the exit, [Yoshinon] on Yoshino’s left 
hand swiftly latched the door after slamming it shut. 


“Eh...? W-why are you doing this...?” 
[You see, Yoshino. If you don’t grab this chance then you’ll never get to do this again —?] 


[Yoshinon] said as it kept fanning the flames. Due to the embarrassment, Yoshino's cheeks 
slowly turned red but she seemed to have made a decision as she pursed her lips, raising her 
head. 


“Sorry. But... if I don’t do this... then we can’t be alone together... that’s why Yoshinon..." 
“Being alone together...? What is going on?” 
“Ah, that’s..." 


Yoshino blushed so hard till the point one might think that steam would be gushing out. Looking 
at her abnormal behaviour, Shidou couldn’t help but feel uneasy as well. 


... Although Shidou knows that Yoshino did not have any ulterior motives, he was still a healthy 
male. If a cute girl like Yoshino were to be alone with him in such a small room, he can’t help 
but feel his heart race. 


Shidou does not know if Yoshino knows about his mental state at present, Yoshino who seemed 
several times more distraught than Shidou came to a decision as she continued speaking. 


“Um... Shidou-san” 
“Oo. Ooooh. What is it?” 


“Um, asking you to do such a thing... may seem weird... however, but... if you are alright with 
it... that is, if you are not willing and say no then I'm alright with it as well..." 


“How can that be?” 


If the timid and slightly introverted Yoshino is already trying to this extent, it must be something 
really important. Shidou looked at Yoshino in the eyes and nodded his head. 


“Since Yoshino had the courage to ask something from me, if it is something within my 
capabilities, I'll do it for you. Why don’t you try asking?” 


" 1? 


Yoshino widened her eyes in significant surprise, however she nodded her head in determination, 
she continued to speak with her trembling lips. 


“U-um, and ... and I... that’s, ki, ki, ki—” 

At that moment. Huge amounts of white steam emanated from Yoshino’s head. 
“Uunya..." 

“Y-Y oshino?!” 

In order to support Yoshino who was about to fall, he extended his hand out to her. 


At that moment, [Yoshinon] who was on Yoshino’s left hand swiftly bit onto Shidou’s wrist, 
pulling hard on him. 


“Wah, w-what are you doing, Yoshinon?” 
[Yoshino! Execute Plan B] 


[Yoshinon] bit down on Shidou’s wrist as it loudly yelled. Yoshino’s shoulders shook as though 
woken by its voice, after a moment’s hesitation, she respectfully bowed her head. 


“T-then I apologise in advance..." 


After that she laid a kiss on Shidou’s fingernails that [Yoshinon] had held down. 





“Eh?” 


Due to her abnormal behaviour, Shidou couldn’t help but widen his eyes. What was that just 
now...? 


[That’s great! You did it, Yoshino?!] 
“Y-yeah...! Is it... fine like this...?” 


[Then there’s no problem at all! If it is like this then Yoshino you will definitely become a 
bride! ] 


" 1»? 
At [Yoshinon]’s words, Yoshino’s face turned red once more. 


It seems as though she had just realized that Shidou was still by her side, Yoshino swiftly dipped 
her head. 


“That’s right, sorry... P1 be leaving first..." 
Leaving behind a single line, Yoshino hurriedly unlocked the door, running away. 
“What in the world was that...?” 


Shidou who was left alone in the washroom was left standing there staring at his fingernail in a 
daze. 


[I’m digging in! ] 


20 minutes after Yoshino’s mysterious actions. The dinner table at the Itsuka house was placed 
full of delicious meals. Roast ginger pork, the hijiki that was stewed yesterday, as well as miso 
soup with clams added. 


“Mm! Today’s dinner is delicious as well, Shidou!” 
Tohka showed a wide grin as she heartily chewed with her mouth full of meat. 


“Ahaha... Thank you very much. But I think you should wait till you finish eating before 
talking.” 


“Nn! Nn! Yeah!” 


Tohka nodded as she drank the miso soup, showing a blissful expression. Shidou, on the other 
hand, couldn’t help but smile. 


“Hm, well, it’s not that bad.” 
“Tt’s very... delicious.” 


Kotori and Yoshino did not express themselves as exaggeratedly as Tohka did, but judging from 
their satisfied looks... Well, for some reason Yoshino’s cheeks still had a shade of light red, she 
would also constantly avert her gaze to somewhere else whenever she made eye contact with 
Shidou. 


ce " 


Shidou silently stared at the fingernail that Yoshino had kissed earlier... Just what on earth was 
that. Was that some sort of a charm? 


“Hm? What’s the matter Shidou, are you not eating?” 
“Ah, no, it’s just that there’s almost nothing left.” 


After being reminded by Tohka, Shidou started to eat. Although he could be boasting, he did do 
a good job. 


After that the four basked in the enjoyment of gathering to eat as well as chat—everyone soon 
finished eating dinner. 


Thank you for the meal’””” 
y 


Everyone put their hands together and spoke. With that Tohka and Yoshino stood up together at 
the same time, placing their utensils into the sink. 


“Thanks, you two.” 

At Shidou’s words, Tohka and Yoshino smiled in embarrassment. 

Just then, Kotori who was sitting beside Shidou stretched lightly. 

“Hm... it sorta feels like it’s time to eat some dessert.” 

“Dessert?” 

Shidou questioned back, Kotori relaxedly nodded her head as she looked at Tohka. 
“Tohka. Do you want to eat some pudding?” 

“Pudding?!” 


Hearing that, Tohka’s eyes sparkled. 


“Ooooh... I’d love to have some! Is there any in the house?!” 
“Too bad, there’s none left in the house. That’s why—” 
Saying that, Kotori withdrew a thousand yen note from her wallet. 


“How about you and Yoshino run down to the nearby convenience store and buy some back? 
You can choose your favourite ones.” 


“Ooooh! Pil go! Pll buy them!” 

Tohka forcefully nodded her head, taking the note from Kotori. 
“Well then, Let’s go, Yoshino, Yoshinon!” 

“U-um, I..." 

[I—say—] 


Although Yoshino and [Yoshinon] seemed to be in the middle of saying something, they were 
taken away by Tohka before they could say it. 


“Haha... They’re really energetic.” 

"...Yes, now all the meddlers have gone away.” 

“Hm? Did you say something just now?” 

Shidou asked, Kotori snapped out of her daze as she shook her head. 
Mea TA 


Well, it probably wouldn’t come to anything, even if he did pay attention to such details. Shidou 
rose from his seat, intending to finish washing the dishes before Tohka and Yoshino returned. 


—However. His sleeve was being pulled by someone, in the end he wasn’t able to stand up. 
“Kotori?” 
“Um... about that.” 


Making a embarrassed sound that sounded like she was throwing a tantrum, Kotori turned her 
face aside. It seems that her cheeks were slightly red. 


"...Your face. Still has. Rice stuck to you.” 


For some reason, Kotori was pausing in between each phrase. Shidou, on the other hand, had his 


head inclined to one side in wonder. 
“Really? Thank you. Then..." 


" 1? 


Noticing that Shidou was about to take off the grain of rice stuck on his face, Kotori increased 
the strength used to hold his sleeve down. 


“Wah, w-what are you doing?” 

“You don’t have to mind...! Wait a second!” 
“H-Haa...?” 

“I-PI... remove it for you...!” 


After her outburst, Kotori pressed her body onto Shidou as though attempting to pin him down. 
Kotori’s body warmth wrapped around Shidov’s right arm. 


“Eh...? There’s no need, I can get it myself..." 
“Stop right there! Shidou, you just have to stay there and not move!” 
“I-I understand..." 


Having been overwhelmed by Kotori’s strong insistence, Shidou could only silently relax his 
arm in resignation. 


ce " 


ce " 


For a period of time, the two siblings maintained their silence, quietly letting time flow past 
them. 


The ticking sound of the clock at that moment seemed so loud. 


A lot of time passed, Kotori seemed to have thought of something, she started to write words on 
Shidou’s palm with her fingers... it made his palm ticklish. 


“Hey, are you alright? I have to go and wash the dishes already... Tohka and the rest should be 
back by now as well..." 


" 1? 


Hearing Shidou’s words, Kotori’s body gave a jolt. 


After that she grit her teeth as though she had made a decision, slowly turning her face towards 
Shidou. For some reason, her face was as red as a beetroot, her eyes were bloodshot as though 
she had been crying. 


“K-Kotori?” 

"PI get that for you, so you... you have to close your eyes.” 

“Huh? Why do I have to—” 

“Ignore that!” 

Kotori used a hand to cover Shidou’s eyes, forcefully sealing off Shidou’s vision. 
“Wah?!” 

“Don’t move a muscle!” 

Kotori’s furious voice could be heard from the darkness. 


After all that, he heard the sounds of his chair being leaned on as well as the rustling of fabric. 
He also heard the sound of her swallowing— 


“Hm...?” 


In the next instant, Shidou‘s cheek felt a strange sensation as something made contact with him. 
From the situation just now that should be Kotori’s fingers... But it somehow didn’t feel that 
way. That’s right. It was much softer and more moist than just fingers— 


After that happened, his sealed eyes were finally released. 


Looking to his right, Kotori was making a victory sign with a blushing face for some odd reason, 
she was also mumbling something to herself in a small voice. 


"Alright, if it’s like this, then Onii-chan will be mine..." 


“Kotori?” 


" 1? 


|! W-w-w-w-w-w-what 
“Um, just now what was..." 


“Shidou! We’re back! There’s the gooey milk pudding and the pudding that’s full of cream, 


1? 


which one do you want? 


Just as Shidou was about to ask Kotori, the door opened with a bang, Tohka’s energetic voice 
sounded out. 


"...Hm? What’s wrong with the two of you?” 

“Ah, that’s... probably nothing... I guess.” 

Shidou could only give a vague response. 
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At 11:30 pm. Shidou was walking along the street dimly lit by street lamps. 


Tohka and Yoshino had returned to their respective rooms, Kotori had also turned in as well, 
therefore there were no problems with sneaking out. Of course, if Kotori woke up in the middle 
of the night, he had left a message saying that he had gone to a nearby convenience store. 


The location where Shidou was currently headed to was the park where Origami had indicated in 
the message. 


It’s not like Shidou really wanted to meet with Origami, it’s just that since Origami said that it 

was something important so she must have her reasons for doing so... Furthermore Shidou was 
worried about the “Deep trouble” that she had mentioned. Shidou had also attempted to ask her 
about this via a message, but he only received [I will wait for you] as a reply. 


“Hm... Well, I don’t need to rush with that much time.” 


Speaking to himself he turned right at the T-junction. He should arrive at the park as long as he 
follows the path. 


At this moment— 
eee” 

All of a sudden. 

Shidou stopped moving. 


That wasn’t correct—he was forced to stop. 


It was not due to finding something in front of him, nor because his legs felt weak. It was due to 
a more simple reason, his legs were being held down by someone. 


Hastily looking down at his feet. Shidou’s eyebrows creased due to witnessing the strange 
situation. 


On the ground in front of him where the street light should be illuminating was a patch of black 
shadow, two thin, pale, white arms had stretched out from the shadow and held down Shidou’s 
legs. 


“Wha...” 


Shidou couldn’t help but widen his eyes in surprise. This was obviously—a unique situation. If 
one were to think about this logically this should only happen in horror movies. 


However, that was not the reason for Shidov’s surprise. 
Shidou —had seen this shadow and the two arms before. 
“Kurumi...?!” 

“—Kihi, hihihi. Congratulations, you are right.” 


The same time Shidou called out her name, a young girl appeared from the patch of shadow right 
in front of him. 


Black hair bunched up in different lengths, pale sickly skin. Her body was wrapped in an elegant 
one-piece dress consisting of blood and darkness. However, the part that would leave the deepest 
impression on people would be her eyes. Her golden left eye had the pattern of a clock, making 
ticking sounds as it moved like an actual one. 


Kurumi. Appearing by Shidou’s side targeting the power of the Spirits that was sealed within 
him, a cannibalistic Spirit. 


“Good evening. It really is great seeing you healthy and well, Shidou-san.” 
Kurumi revealed a flirtatious smile while she pinched the corners of her skirt and slightly bowed. 


“But, really now... Don’t you think that you are really too careless? Walking alone in a 
deserted area. Fufufu, you could be ambushed by some dangerous people, don’t you know?” 


Saying that, she reduced the distance between the two, Kurumi used her finger to lightly brush 
Shidou‘s cheek. 


“Ku " 


Shidou frowned, attempting to move her hand away. But at that instant, new arms extended out 
from the wall behind Shidou and restricted his arms. 


“Gu, ah..." 


“Kihihi, hihihihihihi. I won’t let you.” 


Kurumi’s face revealed a dazzling smile; she placed her hands on Shidou’s cheek and shoulder 
while her mouth moved to Shidou’s ear as though they were in an embrace. 


“Fufu, I won’t hurt you. So may I please request that you be a good boy and stay where you 
are?” 


eT 


—He’ll be a goner if this continues. Shidou thought furiously. Even if he yelled for help, he 
would only cause more people to get hurt if the nearby residents rush over and help. But as it is 
now he can’t even take his phone out and request assistance. Furthermore he did not have his 
earpiece on at a time like this. What on earth should he do— 


“Fh?” 

Due to a weird sensation on his ear, Shidou couldn’t help but cry out. 

What Shidou had felt wasn’t the sharp pain that he had expected... but the soft feeling of her lips. 
“Fufu..." 


After Kurumi slightly smiled, she used the tip of her tongue to lick Shidou’s ear. The moist 
sound of her saliva and breathing reverberated into Shidou’s eardrums. Pleasure and terror were 
knit into panic as it ran through Shidou’s body. 





“What are you, wha...?!” 


Shidou blushed as he gave an inaudible scream, Kurumi, on the other hand, showed a smile once 
more, moving away from Shidou. 


The same time Kurumi used her tongue to lick her lips, the pale white arms that held Shidou 
down had all retreated back into the shadows. 


“Uu, wah.” 


Perhaps due to being caught off guard, he did not regain his balance properly. Shidou, after some 
difficulty, finally prevented himself from falling to the ground, gave Kurumi an incredulous 
look. 


““W-what in the world is going on. What are you planning to do..." 

At Shidou’s question, Kurumi used her hands to cover her mouth as she laughed out loud. 
“Fufufu... Like this, Shidou-san would belong to me now... right?” 

“Just what are you saying..." 

“Fufu, my purpose here is already done, I’ll take my leave for today.” 

“Purpose...?” 


“Regarding this, that is a secret—Before I thoroughly enjoy myself on Shidou-san, please 
become more delicious.” 


Kurumi extended her index finger towards his nose, after that she turned her body around as 
though dancing —just like that she vanished into the darkness. 


After several seconds passed. Shidou heaved a great sigh of relief. 
“I thought I... was a goner..." 


Kurumi was an evil Spirit who had slaughtered countless humans till date. Although he didn’t 
understand the reason why, he had at least kept his life for now. He can’t say whether he would 
be this lucky next time for sure. Shidou thought that he should seriously reflect on his 
carelessness. 


“T really... should report this to Kotori huh..." 


Saying that, he took out his phone from his pocket, just as he opened it and accessed the call 


directory — 
“—Shidou.” 
A voice called out to him from the front, Shidou couldn’t help but jump. 


For an instant he had thought that Kurumi had returned once again—However, that was not the 
case. So Shidou checked the time displayed on the screen of his phone, he noticed that it had 
already passed the meeting time. 


“Origami...” 
That’s right. Standing right there was Origami who he was supposed to meet at the park. 


“That’s a relief. Because I didn’t see you when it was time, I thought something had happened to 
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you. 
“Aaaah..." 


Making an ambiguous response, he kept the phone back into the pocket. At the same time, 
Origami stepped in closer without a sound. 


Suddenly, she widened her eyes in mild surprise, placing her hands on Shidou’s shoulders, 
Origami started to sniff Shidou. 


“Hey, Origami...?” 

“There’s a smell of a woman on you.” 

Yoeri” 

Being glared by Origami, Shidou couldn’t help but hold his breath. 

“Why on earth—” 

“A-apart from this, Origami! What was the important thing that you mentioned?!” 


Shidou raised his voice in an attempt to cover Origami’s voice... If he were to tell her about 
Kurumi, it would undoubtedly become a troublesome issue. 


ce " 


Although Origami had an expression of slight displeasure, she shook her head a few times before 
looking at Shidou’s face. 


“—Don’t move.” 


“Eh?” 


Just as question marks were surfacing within Shidou’s head, Origami moved her hands from 
Shidou’s shoulders to the back of his neck, she kissed hard on Shidou’s neck. 


“Ori, Origami?!” 
“Puha!” 


Origami finally separated herself from Shidou’s skin as though she had taken a breath. Leaving a 
significant hickey on Shidou’s neck area. 


“Why are you doing this..." 
Just as Shidou raised his eyebrows in wonder, Origami swiftly turned around. 


“—My mission has already been accomplished. I have already determined our future together. 
Good night. Sweet dreams.” 


“Eh? Wh, Hold on, Origami?” 


Just as he extended his hand out to Origami with the intention of inquiring her—However 
Origami swiftly left without a word. 


“Really now... just what is with everyone today?” 
Along the street at night, Shidou dragged out a long sigh. 


Although it was normal to not be able to understand Origami’s usual behaviour, today was really 
unreadable. That was incorrect, it wasn’t just Origami. Tohka, Kotori, Yoshino—Even Kurumi. 
Everyone’s actions were just puzzling. 


“Hm..." 
Shidou frowned as he moved forward, he finally arrived back home. 


It’s almost midnight. Today was really tiring. He’d like to just lie down on the bed and go to 
sleep immediately, but due to his entire body being sticky from sweat and saliva. I should 
probably take a 


quick hot shower and turn in early. After deciding that in his mind, Shidou squeezed the handle 
of the door. 


—However, at that instant. 


“Shidouooooouuuuuuu!” 


A yell came from the apartment next door, Shidou couldn’t help but freeze. 


He saw Tohka standing at the entrance of her apartment in her pajamas, she was yelling with an 
anxious expression. 


“Tohka...?” 


“I-I just realized —I can’t! I can’t do it! If I were to be a good girl for today, then wouldn’t I be 
unable to receive my reward today...!” 


Tohka showed an expression that was almost bursting into tears, she ran towards Shidou at a 
startling speed. 


“Shidou! There’s no time left! H-hurry!” 

“H-hey... Tohka?!”” 

“Wah?!” 

Just as Shidou made a sound, Tohka tripped and lost her balance. 

Tohka’s body soared through the sky instantly, falling towards Shidou’s direction. 

“Uwah!” 

“Uguh...?!” 

Falling to the ground with Tohka’s body lying on top of him. Pain ran through his entire body. 


However, he quickly noticed the other sensations that were assaulting his body other than pain. 
Tohka’s soft body was tightly pressing onto his own, aside from that, Shidou’s forehead was also 
kissed by Tohka’s lips. 


“Hm...? 1” 

Although he felt embarrassed, he was more worried about Tohka than anything else. 
“T-Tohka! Are you okay? Are you hurt anywhere —” 

“Oo... Oooh!” 


On the other hand, Tohka totally did not notice Shidou’s concern for her, asking him with 
exuberance. 


“Shidou! What is the time now!” 


“Ah? That is..." 

Being asked this question out of the blue, Shidou lit the screen of his phone. 

“Tt just passed midnight... But,” 

Shidou said, Tohka maintained her position on top of Shidou, letting out a huge sigh of relief. 
“That’s great... I made it in time..." 

“H-hey, what are you talking about? What’s that about making it in time..." 

“Shidou.” 

As though covering up Shidou’s voice, Tohka continued to speak. 

“Tf it is like this... We’d be able to stay together forever.” 

Saying that with an innocent smile... Shidou felt that it was best that he’d pry no further. 
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“Haa...” 


The next morning. Shidou forcefully dragged his body that was still held down by fatigue, he 
discovered that Tohka, Kotori, Yoshino were all in the living room. 


“Hm? What a rare sight. Why are you all here at this time.” 
Shidou rubbed his eyes as he spoke. 


Today was different from yesterday, it was a school day. Usually he would meet up with Tohka 
outside his house or at school, but it seems that she woke up rather early today. 


“Yeah! Because I feel great today!” 


Stating that, Tohka folded her arms in happiness. For some reason, it feels that she was more 
confident than yesterday, or she could just be full of energy. 


“Fufu, isn’t that great? There’d be these kinds of days once in a while.” 


The person who said that was Kotori. For some reason, Kotori too was looking as happy as 
Tohka... did something good happen. 


Even though he thought that it probably wouldn’t be the case, Shidou still turned to look at 
Yoshino. In the end, there was something different about her as well. Although she did not 
express it as arrogantly as Tohka and Kotori, she would constantly gaze at Shidou with a 


reddened face. 
“What’s the matter? It feels like everyone’s feeling great today..." 


Shidou weakly smiled, he wore the apron draped on the chair, rolling up sleeves and washing his 
hands. 


Opening the fridge, he took out bacon and eggs. Although there were more people than usual... 
but there were sufficient ingredients. 


[—Well then next up is, the divination channel. ] 


Just as Shidou was readying breakfast, such a voice came from the living room. It seems that 
Kotori had turned on the television. 


“Hm? Kotori, was this lady the one who appeared on the television yesterday?” 


“That’s right. That’s because yesterday was a Sunday which was why they broadcasted it at that 
time, but usually they would broadcast this in the morning.” 


“Heh... so that’s why.” 


The three girls engaged in their own conversation, occasionally watching the television. Shidou 
smiled as he took out the saucepan from the drawer. 


A conversation from the television soon came from the living room. 


[—Um—., I am someone with the initials Sel, I let my boyfriend kiss me yesterday, so is he 
going to be the destined one in my life? That’s because you mentioned that the one who kissed 
me yesterday would be my soulmate. ] 


[Congratulations—but did you two kiss on the lips?] 

[No, it was only on the cheek... | 

[Then I’m sorry, it would not come true unless it was on the lips.] 
[Eeeeeeeeh—] 

““Wha...!” 

“Haa?” 

“Eh.” 


Shidou turned his head around. For some reason, it feels that he had just heard the cries of the 


three girls and the television at the same time. 
“Um? Did something happen to the three of... you...?” 
When Shidou turned his body towards the living room... he couldn’t help but stop moving. 


That’s because the trio who was supposed to be watching television peacefully, were staring at 
Shidou with gleaming eyes. 


“U-um... what is..." 


Shidou involuntarily retreated, hitting the sink as he did so. At that moment, the metal spoon 
placed there fell to the ground, making a clinking sound. 


—That sound became the starting signal. 

“Shidouoooouu!” 

“Shidou!” 

“S-Shidou ... san..." 

The three girls yelled out his name in unison as they lunged for him. 
“Uu, waaaaaaaaaah?!” 


Shidou’s tortured cries resounded throughout the neighborhood that morning. 


Unidentified Summer Vacation 


“Shido! Lets go to the bath together!” 


Any normal guy’s heart would skip a beat at such a suggestion from a girl— especially when the 
girl in question is an absolute beauty with night-colored hair and crystal-like eyes. 


But Shido, whom the words were directed at, only forced a difficult smile in return. 


Perhaps Tohka noticed the meaning behind Shido’s reaction; as if she just realized what she had 
just said, she instantly turned around and started throwing a fit. 


“Tt- it’s not like that! I didn’t mean getting into a bath together! Going in naked with Shido... 
No... No! It’s not like that!” 


Tohka’s cheeks were dyed with crimson as she desperately denies the thought. Forcing a smile 
again, Shido pats her head in an attempt to calm her down. 


“It’s fine. I know.” 
“Muu...” 
Tohka, finally calmed down, let out a soft murmur. 


As Shido slightly shrugs, he looks around. Maybe, Shido too, would be flustered by Tohak’s 
words had it not been a situation like this. 


That’s right. The place Shido and co. are right now is not Shido’s home, but in a seaside lodge. 


Tohka meant to go together to a place where men and women are separated. Or so her intention 
was. 


‘It’s the summer holidays after all, let’s all go on a trip together!’ 
A few hours earlier, Shido’s sister, Kotori, said that out loud. 


Even when faced with the words coming out of the blue, it is clear to Shido that it is pointless to 
resist Kotori in her commander mode. However, Tohka, Yoshino, Kaguya’s and Yuzuru’s eyes 
sparkle up the moment they hear the words. So there was no choice but to follow the majority. 


Eventually, after quickly preparing themselves, they were teleported by <Fraxinus> to a seaside 
hotel named “Fensaril” which <Ratatoskr> has fully reserved. 


“Hey, what are you two doing?” 


Everyone calls out to the unexpected two. It is seen that there are two girls standing there. One of 
the girls has a twin tail tied up by black ribbon - Kotori. The other is wearing a sun hat and has a 
rabbit puppet in her left hand - Yoshino. 


“The bath is so big... P’ m looking forward to it.” 


“Hey Hey Kotori-chan, where is Yoshinon’s tailored cloth. At this rate Kaguya-chan and 
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Yuzuru-chan will get ahead of us 
Says Yoshino and Yoshinon, who are excited. 

“Right, right. Here I come. Shido and Tohka too.” 

“Umu!” 

Tohka answers loudly while walking to an open-air bath, followed by Kotori and Yoshino. 
Along the way, Shido calls out to Kotori. 

“So, why a trip all of sudden again?” 


“Hmph. It’s a summer vacation. Do you intend to lock the Spirits up in the house? The stress and 
memories can build up at the same time. Isn’t that reasonable?” 


That’s right. Tohka, Yoshino and the Yamai sisters are not humans. But a specifically designated 
disastrous life form. 


Even when they have the majority of their power sealed away at the moment, they are not 
ultimately dangerous. However, if their mental state becomes unstable, the sealed Spirit Power 
will flow back, and it becomes a big problem. 


For that, Kotori and <Ratatoskr> closely monitor the sealed Spirits’ mental state. 
“Well, yeah. But that’s still too sudden.” 


“Can’t help with it can we? If we said it in advance we might get ourselves a pestilence. Also, it 
would be meaningless if the Spirits get stressed.” 


“Pestilence?” 

“It’s Tobiichi Origami” 
“Uh...” 

Shido sweats out a drop. 


Tobiichi Origami is Shido’s classmate, and a member of the AST, a squadron whose goal is to 


eradicate the Spirits. It goes without saying that her relationship with Tohka isn’t the best. Her 
presence will definitely cause Tohka’s stress level to raise, or make her unable to sleep. 


“Yeah. But she would slip in here somewhen for sure” 

Even when Shido tries to lighten the mood with a joke, Kotori raises her head up high. 
“Like I will let that happen! The security here is perfect! Not even a cat will enter!” 
“It’s just a joke... what’s gotten into you?” 

As Shido says, Kotori shrugs. 

“Nothing. It’s because you said nonsense.” 

Kotori snorted and continued. 

“You don’t have to put that mood up today.” 

“Huh?” 


“We have the Yamai sisters’ case before. Even the awaited school trip got screwed up, right? On 
the other hand, even if it’s not going to happen again, at least just let it go.. OK?” 


“Kotori...” 

Shido scratches his head and draws a breath. 

“I see. Thank you.” 

Kotori puffs her cheek and turns away. 

“Hmph. It’s just a trip for Tohka and the others.” 

“I kno-” 

As Shido says, an explosion happened outside of the hotel. 
“Nu!?” 

“Aah!” 

“Oh? What is it?” 


Tohka, Yoshino and Yoshinon lost their balance in surprise. And in the same manner, Shido too. 


“Ah, that huh? That’s a firework. A firework. Don’t mind it.” 

Kotori lets out a clear yet unnatural voice. 

Tohka’s face sparkles in interest. 

“Firework. That’s a firework right. A BOOM and sparking. Can I take a look?” 

“N.. no!!” 

Tohka’s words are suddenly stopped by Kotori’s louder voice, and her shoulders shake. 
“W... Why, Kotori? Why did you have to shout...” 

“Sorry. I scared you, didn’t I? But hey, it’s bath time now, right? Let’s go.” 

“Umu” 

Tohka nodded even with her face still shocked. 

Shido twisted his neck in a strange manner, and followed Kotori. 

Meanwhile, elsewhere. 

Obviously obvious, Tobiichi Origami is being chased by guards in the forest behind the hotel 
“Damn! Where’d she go!” 

“This is Point A! Lost sight of the target! She must be nearby! Don’t drop your guard!” 


The men thoroughly search the forest for Origami, who is hiding on a treetop. Despite dressing 
like local people, they are equipped with night vision goggles, readily taking a stance with 
non-lethal tasers, and filling the atmosphere with tension. 


The exact number is unknown, but there are at least twenty or thirty men. Compared to normal 
hotel’s security, the number is absurd. 


“Shido”. 
Origami softly says out the name so that no one can hear, and sharpens her focus. 


It’s August. It goes without saying that high school is on break. Origami, on the other hand, still 
has her duty and training as a member of the AST, and cannot count on a seaside trip with Shido. 


So she intended to meet with him on her day off. But even then, Shido was not at home today. 


There, while transmitting a weak signal of maiden’s sense in search for Shido, she found him to 
be at a seaside somewhere far from Tengu city. 


Unbelievably, like one in a thousand chance, Origami quickly prepares herself, uses all tactics 
and measures she has at disposal, and follows her maiden sense to where Shido is. 


And that which awaits her, is this absurd security. 
To confirm something, Origami took out her phone, and called shido. 


But Shido would not answer her call. No matter how many times she tries, she would end up 
being responded to by the call center. 


Origami cuts her call in silence. Undesired thinking brainstorms in her head. To be exact, it’s 
Shido tied to a chair and Tohka in black dominative bondage suit. 


(AAAHHH! Tohka forces me here against my will!) 
(Kukuku. You will live with me here from now on.) 
(O.. Origami will come and save me!) 


(Pointless! My underlings are waiting for her in the forest! It’s impossible for her to get here! 
Let’s just forget her and enjoy this. Shido...) 


(Stop it! I have a person I like in my heart!) 
(Huehuehue...) 

(AAAAAAAAA) 

Origami closed her eyes and grinded her teeth. 
“Shido!” 


Why would Tohka have such a large residence building, or set up this big trap, are questionable, 
but that is not needed now. 


Origami looks down. There are two men searching for her. 


“Aach. No intruder found. Why do we have to do an all-out search like this?” 
“Don’t let your guard down. You'll get yelled at by the commander.” 
“Anything but that. It’s hundred times scarier than the intruder.” 

They walk slowly while chatting. 


Origami silently jumps down from the tree, and lands a knee drop on the back of the right man’s 
head. 


“Ach...” 
The man fell down to the front with a cry. 


The other man hastily raises up his gun, pulls the trigger, and lights up the night’s darkness for a 
moment with a firework-like gunfire. But there was no way that shot would hit. Origami easily 
dodged the shot, and hit the man’s belly. 


“Uug” 
The man falls at the spot, unable to move anymore. 
Origami quickly takes his equipment from his hand, and follows her maiden’s senses. 
“PI save Shido. No mercy for anyone in my way.” 
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“Fraxinus please reply! Something is in the forest 


A screaming voice can be heard from the speaker of the battleship <Fraxinus>, which is 
stationed above the hotel. 


“What is it!?” 
As Shiizaki replies with a troubled tone, the guards replies painfully. 


“I do not know! But there is someone! Damn, Kakehara and Awashima are downed! What the 
hell is this one!! AHHHH” 


“Please calm down! Anyway please explain the situation clearly...” 
On the monitor is the map of the surrounding area, and the position of thirty or so guards. 


But the moving signals decrease one by one. 


It hasn’t been thirty minutes since the intruder is confirmed, but ten guards have been downed. 
To be clear, it’s strange. It’s unexpected. This could not have been a loner’s work. 

“What about the commander!?” 

“Tn the bath with Tohka-chan and the others! Let’s contact her later” 

“What about the vice commander!?” 

“Somewhere unknown!” 

“Aach! In time like this!” 


Kawagoe scrapes his head. The only people currently on the airship are Kawagoe, Mikimoto, 
Shiizaki, Nakatsugawa, and Minowa. The ship, currently without its commander nor vice 
commander, is in total chaos. Amidst the turbulence, another report echoes in the airship. 


“This is Saitou. Teshirogi and Kawanishi are found at Point D. Equipment stolen. Currently 
downed.” 


“This is Point E! Found an unknown identity in the forest! Engagin- UGH!?” 
“Kanbayashi! Kanbayashi!!” 


A scream echoes throughout the airship as the crew tries their best to remain in control in the 
midst of chaos. 


“Anyway, someone is in the forest, that’s for sure! We’ll search for any reaction.” 
Shout Shiizaki as they begin the operation. 

At the same moment, an explosion can be heard from the radio’s other end. 
“There’s something!” 


“Trap activation confirmed! The enemy has somehow been caught in a landmine trap at Point 
F ! 23 


“Nonsense! Even if it’s non-lethal, no one can get away from it! If we send in more men...” 
“Great! Kizaki and Yoshiwada’s Team, go press on the target!” 
“Roger!” 


A clear reply in Kawagoe’s instruction. However... 


“The target is not at Point F. Are you sure this is the place?” 

“There’s no mistaking it. Perhaps the intruder is blown away?” 

“Understood. We’ll try to secure.. Na. U. Ga!?” 

“What happened, Kizaki? Hey, hey! Wha, what the hell are you!?” 

A scream and a continuous gunfire can be heard, lasting until the communication is finally cut. 
“Don’t tell me... the landmine is set off to lure us out?” 

The crew gulps Nakatsugawa’s words. 

“Hey... What’s exactly in the forest?” 


Minowa says in tremble. There is someone unknown in the forest. That person took down the 
guards one by one, sabotaged land mine traps, and is heading towards the hotel. 


“A footage from Camera #5!” 

Shiizaki shouts as the footage of the forest is shown on the main monitor. 
Amidst the darkness and blowing wind, a girl rushes like a wind. 
“What!” 

The crew are shocked to see the identity of the intruder. 


Shoulder-length hair. Delicate body. And a doll-like expressionless face. There is no mistake. 
That is Tohka’s enemy, Tobiichi Origami of the AST. 


“Tt can’t be. Just one against that many...!?” 

“But why is she here? How far does she think this place is from Tengu city?” 
“What should we do?” 

“Anyway, report it to the commander.” 

Shiizaki tears out the foam before opening a direct line to Kotori. 

“Sorry guys, can you go head without me first?” 


After parting with Shido, Kotori unexpectedly stops in front of the women’s bath’s entrance, 
turns back, and is called out by two girls and one puppet. 


“What happened, Kotori.” 
“Are you not going to go into the bath?” 
“Why? You like a bath, don’t you?” 


Says Tohka, Yoshino and Yoshinon. Kotori looks slightly upward, scratches her cheek and 
answers. 


“PI do it... Yeah. Washing my hand. I’ll follow soon so go ahead.” 
“Umu. I see.” 

“Then, we will wait.” 

“Later~” 


As Kotori says, they unknowingly reply and enter the restricted area. After losing sight of the 
girls, Kotori flutters her hand, puts a mini intercom in her ear, and opens a pocket terminal she 
brought from her room by hiding in a towel. 


“It’s me. Sorry to keep you waiting.” 

“Commander!” 

As Kotori says, she hears Shiizaki’s hasty reply from the intercom’s other end. 

“We have identified the intruder’s identity! It’s AST - Tobiichi Origami!” 

Hearing Kawagoe’s words, Kotori’s eyebrows move in surprise. 

“As expected, huh. I’ve had the impression it would be her since I heard there’s an intruder.” 


“The target has entered Point G! We have twelve personnel downed! We’ve manually activated 
the traps to intercept her, but all were topped. I can’t believe this is a human’s doing!” 


“Ts she using a Realizer?” 

“No. No sign of that! We think she disarmed the traps with her pure physical abilities!” 
“Tch. What a monster.” 

As Kotori curses, a map shows up on her mobile terminal’s screen. 

“Wow! This is so great!” 


Tohka shouts out in a loud voice as she enters the bath. 


The wide bathtub is decorated with lining rocks and hot steam is flowing. Beyond that is a flat 
indigo line of ever-expanding water bodies. Ah, this must be what people call “ocean view”. 


“Tt’s.. very wide.” 
“The feeling of freedom is overflowing~” 


Yoshino and Yoshinon, like Tohka, speak out with excitement. And, as if responding, voices can 
be heard from inside of the bath. 


“Kuku. As cheerful as ever. Well, we Yamai sisters have already been thoroughly enjoying the 
hot water.” 


“Respond. So you finally come, Tohka, Yoshino, Yoshinon.” 


Standing there, one Nio Statue-like figure throughly shows her slender body - Kaguya. And one 
glamorous figure who skillfully hides her chest and hip from the one who stands beside her - 
Yuzuru. The twins are also a Spirit like Tohka and Yoshino. They have entered the bath earlier. 


“Kuku. We have waited for so long. Let us enter the castle with haste.” 
Kaguya says as she beckons. But Tohka turns her head sideway. 
“Umu. But wait a moment. It is said that we must wash ourselves before entering the bath.” 


Says as she heads to the showering area, sits down at the placed chair, and starts to wash herself. 
Yoshino and Yoshinon also follow the suit. 


“Mm.. What a good girl Tohka and Yoshino are. They can remember that.” 
Kaguya and Yuzuru hear a quiet sound from beside. 


Sitting there is Murasame Reine, Ratatoskr’s analyst. A woman whose trademark is her sleepy 
expression. Her chest size is impressive even when hidden under her clothes, but as the seal is 
broken, it bounces with the hot water. And in a tub beside her is a torn bear doll. 


“U.. Speaking of which...” 
“Accuse. We totally forgot.” 
Kaguya and Yuzuru reduced their expression and contracted their shoulders. 


The two look into each other’s face, rise up from the water, move towards Tohka and the other, 
and wash themselves. They are set to enter the bath with everyone again this time. 


“Nnnn.. Umu. This sure feels good...” 


“Yes. This feels... good.” 
“Ahh... pinnacle of relaxation.” 


Tohka, Yoshino and Yoshinon express their relaxation and completely get down into the bath. 
Kaguya and Yuzuru, who finally also regain their freshness, also return to the bath. 


“Finally. This place is completed! It may be the mood without Kotori, but never mind that! 
Tohka, Yoshino, you look exhausted just by getting in. Wish to have a showdown with me?” 


“Showdown?” 
Tohka tilts her head as Yuzuru speaks up. 


“Explain. Since this place is so wide. Let’s hold a 100-meter freestyle swimming competition 
between the spirits.” 


“Oh!” 


Tohka’s eyes sparkle hearing the words as Tohka herself stands up. But she immediately shook 
her head as she revised her idea. 


“No. It’s indeed a fun idea, but Shido said you must not swim in everyone’s bath.” 


“Hesitate. That’s...” 





Kaguya and Yuzuru whisper and talk within themselves, before posing up. 
“Then, let us change our game!” 

“Suggest. Whoever can stay under the hot water longer wins.” 

Yoshinon responds to the suggestion. 

“Oh? I’m really good at that! Wanna have a match?” 
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The Yamai sisters are surprised by Yoshinon’s word. While Yoshinon is a separate personality, it 
only moves under Yoshino. No matter how long it stays in the water, it does not drown as long 
as Yoshino breathes. Winning against it is hopeless. The Yamai sisters once again whisper 
within themselves. 


“Then how about this! It will be fair to everyone.” 


“Suggest. This place is a dream garden where clothless young girls enjoy themselves. So, 
whoever makes the judge arouse the most wins.” 


“The judge is, of course, Shido!” 


“Explain. Reine’s chest is nuts. I got to touch it a moment ago, and it feels like I have seen the 
truth of the world. Whose body will aroust Shido the most? This is the details I have researched.” 


A muddy voice can be heard from the other side of the wall. 
“Oh please don’t get me involved!” 
“Shido!? Are you there!?” 


While the entrance to women and men’s baths are rather far from each other, the bath zone itself 
seems to be connected. Tohka raises her surprised voice. 


To think that the Shido is just at the other side of the wall, it feels slightly strange. Tohka 
suddenly feels shy from being clothless to thin air, and returns down to the bath. 


The Yamai sisters look into each other again, before turning their eyes to Tohka, as if predating 
on everyone. 


“Kuku. I see, I see. So, Tohka, let us start from you!” 


“Agree. You should thoroughly show its charm to Shido.” 
“Wha.. What are you saying! Change the game now!” 


Even with withdrawal, the Yamai sisters persist. They cornered Tohka who could not keep up. 
Ultimately, the competition of “Freestyle Swimming” takes place. 


“Jeez... What are they doing...” 


Hearing that which comes from the women’s bath across the wall, Shido lets out a weird laugh 
and slowly stretches his body. A feeling of relief from accumulated fatigue is removed from his 
skin. Shido relaxes his body and expresses his relaxation. 


“Ah... Good hot water.” 

He straightforwardly expresses. 

“We’re going on a trip so pack up quickly” 

Even as he got that in his face, he must thank Kotori for this. 


Shido’s body has endured many things in these past few months, and could not rest his mind nor 
body. This “one day of peace” really only comes once in a while for him. 


Shido quietly looks into the azure line of water, and lets out a small breath. 
“Ah... what a bliss...” 


“Dammit, dammit! What is this!? What the hell is this!! Wasn’t this supposed to be a security 


1? 


job!? No one told me the enemy is a goddamn monster! 
“Calm down! It will add to the enemy’s favor!” 

“Point G, respond! Dammit, Hamaki and Urata are down!” 
This is about 800 meters from that blissful place. 


An invisible enemy lurking in the forest. Useless instruction. Downed allies. The guards of 
Ratatoskr are already in a state of panic. 

“A... Anyway, don’t let the enemy get close to the hotel!” 

“Shut up! We already know that! We can’t do anything if we can’t even see the enemy!” 


The bush on the right waves. 


“Hiii!” 


Kasai the guard points his taser and repeatedly pulls the trigger until the mag is emptied. But 
even as his ammo runs out, he does not stop pulling the trigger, keeping on pulling it. His eyes 
become bloodied as he looks at nothingness and keeps pulling the trigger. 


“Hey! Stop that! There’s nothing!” 
“Stop wasting ammo! Change your mag. Maybe....” 


Ishida sharpens his focus. Hiding behind Kasai is a delicate girl. She crosses from tree to tree 
like Spiderman, and quietly approaches Kasai. A moment later, Kasai is knocked out just as he 
sees a flash from the intruder. His gun falls on the ground and his eyes turn white. It seems Kasai 
was hit in the neck with a strong force. 


“Ka... Kasai!” 


Ishida points his gun, his eyes fixed on the girl. But she twists her body and uses Kasai as a 
human shield, avoiding the electric bullet. 


“Wha...” 


From that position, the girl uses the gun she had stolen from another guard, and fires it without 
waiting a moment to the two remaining guards. 


“Guh...” 

“Gah!?” 

The two guards fell on the ground after they let out a moan of pain. 

“The target is fighting at Point H! We have more than 20 men down!” 

“The traps are not hit!” 

“The intruder does not show signs of stopping!” 

“Tch.” 

Kotori curses the bad news reported. 

At this rate Tobiichi Origami will enter the hotel. The trip with Shido will be ruined. 
Kotori sharpens her focus and talks into the intercom. 


“Do not let the target into the hotel. Intercept her before she tops Point H! I grant the permission 


to partially use Realizer. Leave it to Kannazuki” 

The crew becomes even more uneasy at Kotori’s words. 

“What? Hesitant to use a realizer? If it’s Kannazuki he’ ll...” 

“No. Not that, commander.” 

“The vice commander is not on the airship at the moment.” 

“Huh!? What do you mean! Where did he go in a desperate time like this!” 
“Sa...” 

Shiizaki replies with a troubled tone. Kotori scratches her head in fury. 
“Aach! For goodness’ sake, why in time like this!” 

“What is it commander?” 


“Ts it not clear to you!? Tobiichi Origami is charging in and Kannazuki is gone to somewhere we 
don’t know!” 


“Oh! That’s a big problem. What should we do?” 
“It’s obvious! Find her! Also, just in case, prepare the Change Key! If she gets into the hotel...” 
Kotori stops there, noticing a very familiar discomfort. 


For some reason, it is a very familiar voice. And it is not muddily coming from the intercom, but 
clear as if it’s right in front of her. 


Kotori takes her eyes off the screen and looks upwards. 


At the women’s bath’s curtain stands a tall man, wearing headphones and holding a pathetic 
microphone in his hand, smiling like a pervert. 


It’s Kannazuki Kyouhei, the man Kotori has been searching for. The vice commander of 
Ratatoskr and vice captain of Fraxinus. 


“What are you doing.” 


“Right back at you commander. I expected you to have already entered the bath.” 


Without words, Kotori clenches her fist and delivers a hard uppercut to Kannazuki’s chin. 
“UGH!” 

“Peeking at a women’s bath in time like this!?” 

“It’s a misunderstanding! I don’t do such low things as peeking! I am a gentleman!” 


“What the heck are you saying! What is that pathetic explanation meant to be!? You just wanted 
to take a peek!” 


“Not at all! These are all recording devices! In fact, I’m the type that gets turned on by sound 


1? 


only 
“Like. I. Care!!!” 
“Gyah!!” 


Kannazuki thanks Kotori for her corkscrew punch aimed at his stomach, before falling down to 
the ground. 


“Point H has been topped!” 
A crew’s voice resound in Kotori’s intercom. 
“What? Hey Kannazuki! What are you doing down there! Get up!” 


But even shaking Kannazuki’s shoulder did not wake him up like usual. Maybe he really lost his 
consciousness. 


“That’s what you got from being useless in time like this...!” 
A totally unfair word. Kotori looks back at her terminal screen. 


“Can’t help it now! I don’t want to use this, but since everyone’s in the bath maybe there’s a 
chance. Transfer the control to my terminal! Change Key approval! Seaside hotel, “Fensaril’”, 
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Transform 
‘“HUH!?” 
The crew reacts unanimously to Kotori’s words. 


Human wave of guards. Numerous land mines. Ill-intent made Trap holes and net traps. 
Countless number of tasers and rubber slug bullets. 


While topping this unbelievable level of security and interception on her own, she sets her eyes 


on the hotel. 
“Wait for me. Shido.” 


Finally stopping at the backdoor, she takes out a maiden’s obligatory item, the plastic bomb, 
from her bag. She then proceeds to place it on the door’s knob, set the detonator, close her ears 
and press the switch. 


An explosion blasts the door away. Origami charges through the smoke and enters the hotel. 
Torn electric wires can be seen inside of the door’s mechanism. There must have been electricity 
running through the knob, and she would be knocked out if she touched it carelessly. It was the 
correct decision to defuse it with an explosive. 


However, until Shido is saved, she cannot let her guard down. Origami draws a breath, takes out 
a terminal from her pocket, and lets her maiden sense move her again. 


“East Wing. Third Floor.” 
Origami mutters and runs through the hotel’s corridor without taking her shoes off. 


Seeing a sentry gun at the corridor’s end, another maiden’s item is taken from her bag: The 9mm 
pistol. Origami fires onto it and causes its explosion. She then proceeds to evade traps on the 
floor as she moves into the objective. 


The trap inside the room, on the other hand, proves to be more difficult due to its smaller scale, 
but the room being bright makes it easier to see where the traps are. And above all, Origami too 
also set up similar traps in her room, so she understands their detection range and weaknesses 
like the back of her hand. 


Without wasting a movement, Origami hides herself before Shido even reaches the front of his 
room. 


It is unknown if there are any more traps, but explosives will hit shido at this range. Origami 
fires her 9mm pistol onto the knob to do a safety check, before heading to the door. 


Eora 

She hears a low rumbling sound, and feels a shake in her leg. 
“Earthquake?” 

Guessing the cause, she quickly disregards it for it is not important now. 


“Shido. I am here to save...” 


She stops her words right there. 
There is no one in the room. 


Origami can’t have mistaken the room, but to make sure, she uses her maiden sense to confirm 
Shido’s position once again. 


“l! This is...” 


Origami’s eyes widen as she realizes Shido’s position is moving. For an instance she thought 
Shido was just moving to another room, but she is wrong. 


That’s right. The hotel had changed its shape a moment earlier. 

“What does... this mean...” 

As Origami wonders, the door Origami busted earlier shuts in from above with a metallic sound. 
Then, a smoke-like matter flows from the vent’s edge. 

“Kuh...!” 


Origami points her gun at the shutter, and pulls the trigger repeatedly. But the caliber of her 9mm 
pistol is too low and could not even make a scratch against the reinforced shutter. 


There is no other choice but to use an explosion. Origami reaches into her bag for another of her 
maiden items, but her consciousness starts to fade as she drops onto the ground. 


Her eyelids close. Feeling like the consciousness is being pulled elsewhere. Even as she bites her 
mouth in resistance, the sleepy feeling flows into her head. 


“Shi... do.” 

Origami calls out Shido’s name in a blurry tone. 

“By the way, what time is it now?” 

While nodding off in the hot water, Shido opens his eyes again. 


Gather at eight at the lounge for dinner, or so Kotori said. Better not be late. But Shido cannot 
find any clock in the Bath. 


“Hnn...” 


Shido sighs, gets out of the bath and walks to the changing room. Even a minute late will result 
in an embarrassing punishment game. Absolutely must not be late. Additionally, staying too long 
in the bath isn’t really good. 


Shido wraps his towel around his body and enters the changing room. 
“Fuu...” 


It seems there’s a missed call. The screen shows the name “Tobiichi Origami” as Shido checks 
on it. 


“Origami...?” 
It seemed like an urgent matter. Shido touched on her name on the screen. 


Kotori once told Shido to never compromise this place. But Shido does not even know where 
this place is. Just calling her to check things out will not be a problem. 


Shido presses the call button. 


Origami wakes up to her phone’s vibration from her pocket. Moving her powerless hand to take 
it, the screen shows the name of Itsuka Shido. 


“Ah..” 

Origami answers his call while letting out a blurry voice. 

“Hello? Origami?” 

“Shi.. do?” 

“Yeah it’s me. You don’t sound right.” 

“T’m glad... you’re safe...” 

“Huh?” 

Shido lets out a pondering voice in response to Origami’s words. 

“What do you mean by safe? Oh, never mind that. Do you have anything calling me?” 


“Shi... do.. I... ran away... from Yatogami Tohka...” 


Shido is bewildered by the words possessing no articulation. 


“Uh... I can listen to the short story, but can the long talk be for later? Tohka is in the bath right 
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now... 

ator 

At that moment, Origami’s face refreshes from her dilemma as if lying. 
“Bath?” 

“Huh?” 

“She’s in there?” 

“Yeah... what of it?” 


Origami abruptly rises up and picks up the third of her maiden items, the hand grenade, and 
quickly throws it onto the shutter, exploding it and causing a blast of noise in the room. 


“Whoa Origami! What was that sound just now!?” 
“Wait for me. I will be going now.” 

“Sorry, can you say it again? I couldn’t hear it-” 
Origami cuts the call as she heads on to the bath. 
Cutting the call out of the blue after a blasting sound. 
“What is up with her?” 


In the end, her business remains unclear. But if it’s really important she’ll call in again. As Shido 
comes up with the aforementioned summary, he checks the time on the screen and returns to the 
bath. 


“Wha...” 


From outside of the women’s bath, Kotori operates her terminal with distress as she lets out a 
voice of dismay. The target, who should have been stopped by the shutter of the transformed 
hotel and sleeping gas, has regained consciousness, blown away the sutter and escaped the room. 


“What’s the meaning of this!? Didn’t we release the gas!?” 


“There is no mistaking it! She has completely stopped her movement once!” 
“Then why did she get up again?!” 
“We.. do not know sir.” 


Shiizaki raises her voice in distress. Kotori grinds her teeth and resumes operation of the 
terminal. 


“Guess there’s no other way now... No more keeping the look. Run Fensaril’s at full capacity and 
block the target’s movement!” 


“Roger!” 


With the sound of an earthquake, the corridor of the inn transforms like a puzzle. Moving to the 
right and left. The shape of the wall, floor, and ceiling, which changed vertically and 
horizontally, had a kind of surrealism and beauty. In other words, it is a feeling of being thrown 
into a big clock or an engine with a complicated mechanism. Ordinary humans may have 
suffered from their primitive fear of being snarled by a giant. 


But Origami, in her current state, is stronger than anyone in the world. Her head is clear. Her 
mind is fresh. Her body is full of power. She has control over her full body like she never had. 


“There.” 


Origami discards her bag as she mutters and looks over. Noticing the wall opens and closes in an 
instant to connect to another path, she jumps up to the ceiling before leaping down to another 
corridor. A flawless move as if she has thoroughly understood the hotel’s transformation 
mechanism. 


Origami is even surprised at herself. To the senses. To the instinct. To the intuition. As if the 
light shines upon the path she ought to take, she sees through the opening in the transformation 
mechanic. 


Shido is in the bath. And wearing a towel into the bath is against manners. He must be naked 
right now. If Origami can get into the bath in the same manner, she and Shido would clothless 
together. Just by imagining it makes Origami’s pulses beat faster. 


The Synchronization between heart and body has exceeded 400%. It is the first time she fought 
with such a feeling. She fears nothing anymore. 


In order to cut off Origami’s path, the hotel’s floor transforms and closes the path. 


But Origami did not waver. She takes out her hand grenade from her pocket, pulls the pin and 
throws it forward. The path of glory opens again before her with a powerful sound of explosion. 
Origami follows the guiding light and reaches the last barrier. 


A blue curtain with the word “Man” written on it. Shido must be in here, the men’s bath. 
“Shido. We’ll become one now.” 


Opening the curtain, Origami then takes off her sweaty clothes and the underwear she 
specifically chose. After that, she walks into the bath zone clothless. 


Midway, she notices something. From among the changing rooms, only one is used. 
“This is...” 


Origami is drawn to it without realizing it, like a bug drawn to a light. When she reaches the 
spot, she claps her hand and looks down. 


“Guh!” 


From somewhere in the hotel, a loud explosion sound occurs, as the ceiling comes falling down. 
Seems like Tobiichi Origami, whose path is cut, used some explosive. What a reckless girl. 
Kotori expresses her frustration on her face. 


“So you wanna play it like this huh... fine by me. If this is how you play-!” 
Kotori stops her words there. The terminal suddenly stopped showing maps and making noises. 
“What... Come on! What’s up with this!?” 


“The explosion just now causes the machines to malfunction! Cannot confirm the target’s 
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reaction 
“WHAT!?” 
Kotori angrily throws the terminal onto the floor. 


“Hurry up with the restoration! There’s an alien on the board! Just finding the reaction will do, or 
it’ll become troubled!” 


“What’s troubled?” 


Kotori shivers to an unexpected voice. Behind her stands a figure in Yukata who seems to have 


just gotten out of the bath, Tohka, with her neck twisting. 
“T... Tohka. Also everyone...” 


Behind Tohka stands Yoshino and Reine, also in Yukata, and the Yamai sisters who are in their 
normal clothing. Seems like everyone has gotten out of the bath. 


“Umu. Sorry, Kotori. We originally planned to wait for you, but you’re quite slow so I got 
hungry first.” 


Tohka’s stomach rumbles. 
“I, see...” 


Kotori replies with a weird tone. But seeing Reine making a suggestion, Kotori slightly looks 
away. Maybe not making Tohka and the others feel uneasy is the best course of action. 


Time over. Kotori lets out a sigh, and speaks softly into the intercom. 


“TIl be out for a while. After you find her reaction, use any means possible to capture her. Also, 
transform away the destroyed parts.” 


“Roger!” 

Hearing the crew’s reply, Kotori turns to Tohka. 

“Kuku. Great timing. Follow us, Kotori.” 

“Accompany. We are going to meet up with Shido.” 

“Huh? Hey, wait-.” 

Kotori is dragged away by the Yamai sisters and forced to go to the frontline. 
Beautiful. 

Origami expresses her satisfaction. Her heart is fulfilled. Ah, the world is a beauty. 


The room which has been disturbing Origami has finally opened. She slowly shifts her focus to 
the bath. 


The appetizer has been finished. Now, to the main dish. However, 


She can hear the footstep and talking sound of several people from the corridor. Maybe she took 
too much time with the appetizer. 


“Kuh...” 

Thoughts run in Origami’s head. Run away? Hide? Take on the enemy here? 
And without wasting a second, she decides. 

“Tch.” 


Origami’s body has exhausted due to overuse, and it would be difficult to take on many 
opponents now. She expresses her frustration, takes all of her clothes and hides in a large locker. 


“Ah...” 
She realizes one thing. That her hand is holding Shido’s underwear, and her own is left outside. 
“Shido! It’s dinner time!” 


“Kukuku. How long are you going to reside in there! Do not tell me you are caught in Hypnos’ 
curse!” 


“Warn. Spending too long in the bath is not good for your health. Take caution.” 
Without precaution, Tohka, Kaguya and Yuzuru enter the men’s bath. 
“Ah... W.. wait!” 


Kotori’s attempt to stop them falls on deaf ears. But it is not like there are other guests, so she 
drops it and follows in. 


“He~y! Shido!” 

“Hnn... Ah... Tohka?” 

Tohka hears Shido’s response from the bath. 
“Umu. It’s dinner time!” 


“Ah! It’s time huh? Sorry, I thought I checked the time, but I fell asleep. I'll get out now, so can 
you go ahead of me?” 


“Okay! Got it!” 


Kotori shows her relief. Had he not, Kotori suspects Shido would have been taken by Origami. 
While she cannot rest assured yet, knowing that Shido is fine is a relief. Kotori takes a deep 


breath. 

But at that moment, Kotori finds the closet opened, and the clothes all over the place. 
“Good grief. Messing things up because there’s no one else...” 

Kotori picks up the clothes and puts them back in the closet. But at that moment. 
“Huh?” 

Kotori stopped for a moment. Looking over the mess of clothes, and gulps. 


On a large bath towel lies a large short-sleeve shirt, and a denim pant. Things are fine up to there, 
for they are the same clothes Shido wore. 


But the problem is from there. Clearly, there are women’s silk underwear and bra. 
“Eh... this is...” 


Just once, a thought that Shido has done it, flashed. But Kotori did not say that Shido would steal 
a girl’s underwear. Moreover, a man’s underwear Shido should have worn is missing. 


“Don’t tell me...” 


In Kotori’s brain is an image of Shido in crafty make-up, twisting his waist, saying “Call me 
sister” and sending out a kiss. Kotori dismisses her thought by shaking her face rapidly. 


“Oh yeah. I did tell him to understand what it is like to be a girl. But... I didn’t mean like thi...” 
“Hm? What’s up, Kotori.” 

“What happened?” 

“No, nothing! Let’s go, quickly! Yeah?” 

“U.. Umu.” 


As Kotori suppresses her messy thoughts, she pushes everyone away from the changing room. 


Unidentified Brother 


“Aaah...” 


It’s morning. Kotori let out a big yawn as she walked down the stairs in her house. Waving her 
long hair tied with two black ribbons and rubbing her acorn-like round eyes, as she walked 
towards the washroom. 


“Good morning, Kotori-chan.” 
The person already there answered. 
“Nn... Good mornin’...” 


Kotori replied in a sleepy tone. However, in the next moment, her body stopped moving in 
shock. The reason was simple: An unfamiliar figure was standing there. To be exact, she was 
still a little off. 


There stood someone with a gender-neutral face and kind demeanor. It was Itsuka Shidou, 
Kotori’s elder brother. There was no mistaking that. 


But his hair was unexpectedly long, his mannerisms unexpectedly soft, and that person was 
wearing a pure-white bra and panties. 


“Wha... whawhawha...!?” 


Kotori opened her eyes wide and froze in shock from what she saw. Seeing Kotori’s reaction, 
Shidou chuckled. 


“What happened? Still sleepy? Kotori is such a sleepy - little - girl.” 


Shidou reached out and touched the tip of Kotori’s nose and said that as Kotori’s body began to 
shake right where she stood. 


“Wha... what’s up with that...” 


Kotori said with a shaking voice as she stared at Shidou’s body, and suddenly choked. That’s 
right, the anomaly that was Shidou is more than what she could see. 


Currently, Shidou was wearing underwear, so his body line could be seen clearly. Shidou is a 
man, there was no mistaking that. But Kotori’s consciousness had been taken over by a strange 
sense of discomfort. 


For some reason, the body Kotori saw was strangely round, strangely soft, and wearing a well 


fitting bra. 

Seeing Kotori’s response, Shidou twisted and chuckled. 

“What’s up, Kotori-chan?” 

us Ra 

As if struck by lightning, Kotori’s eyes turned white. 

“Ah come on! I’ve already told you to not call me ‘Shidou’! Call me big - sis - ter~.” 


Shidou said while making a rather cute gesture. Kotori’s lungs filled with despair before she let 
out a scream. 
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“U... Kyaaaa!!” 


Kotori screamed. Tohka, Yoshino, Kaguya and Yuzuru, who were all sitting nearby, and Shidou 
unanimously shook their shoulders in surprise. Only Reine remained calm and continued sitting, 
simply twisting her head slightly. 


“What happened, Kotori? Shouting out loud like that.” 


Tohka asked with round eyes. A beauty with night-colored hair and crystal eyes. She was 
wearing a comfortable yukata and purple haori. 


“No... no. Nothing.” 


Kotori waved her hand and cleared her throat before she resumed her meal. That’s right, Kotori 
and the others are currently on summer vacation at a personal hotel owned by <Ratatoskr>. 
Everyone had just enjoyed a bath and was getting ready to have a meal. 


Such a peaceful vacation. Despite that, however, Kotori’s mental state was as tumultuous as the 
Japanese sea in winter. There were two reasons for this. 


First. Tobiichi Origami of the AST seemed to be hiding in this hotel. But the <Fraxinus> was 
working on rooting her out, and good news should come anytime soon. 


The other is a much closer concern, physically. That is- 


c6 29 


Without any words, Kotori set her focus on Shidou. While she waited to pick up Shidou, who 
was a little late getting out of the bath, Kotori found some women’s underwear in Shidou’s 
locker. 


If it was just Shidou stealing someone’s underwear, then there could still be some salvation for 
him (with a merciless barrage of slaps, that is). But Shidou’s own underwear was missing. That 
had to mean... 


Kotori has repeatedly told Shidou to understand women. But that’s only to help him converse 
with Spirits, and absolutely not meant to have him actually become a girl himself. 


However, it’s not like Shidou came out to Kotori, nor is it that Shidou started playing the big-sis 
role. Replacing his own underwear with women’s underwear caused a deep wound, but looking 
at it from a male’s perspective, there’s a possibility that it might just be that he gets turned on by 
wearing women’s underwear. If that’s the only problem, that is. 


Anyway, before Shidou completely loses his way, Kotori has to do something. She clenched her 


fists and drew in a strong breath. 
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Origami made a light movement as she hid in the hotel’s attic. She snuck into the hotel in order 
to save Shidou, who is currently being held captive by the Spirit, Tohka (this part is important), 
but she just missed a chance to rescue Shidou by only a second. 


Only moments ago, Origami maneuvered through many traps, and reached the open-air bath 
Shidou should have been in. But, before she entered the door, she spotted something peculiar. 


That is, the locker with Shidou’s used clothes. 


Leaving it as it was would be disrespectful. Therefore it was of the utmost importance that 
Origami “enjoyed” herself with them in a ceremorial manner. Unfortunately, during that time, 
Tohka and the others arrived, forcing Origami to hide clothlessly. 


Furthermore, she made a grave mistake. 


While she was sure not to miss grabbing her clothes, she accidentally swapped Shidou’s 
underwear with hers. 


There’s just no way Shidou would wear a girl’s underwear. If they found that, they would 
instantly find out that Origami was here. 


However, for unknown reasons, Shidou’s little sister, Kotori, when she saw the underwear, 
simply reacted with a slight shake, returned it to the locker pretending to not see it, and left the 
changing room. 


It’s unknown what Kotori’s motive was, but it’s clear to Origami that she got out of that tough 
spot by the skin of her teeth. Origami quickly switched her underwear back with Shidou’s. “It’s a 
shame, but I cannot be captured here,” she thought as she hid in the attic, planning her escape 
route for when she rescues Shidou. 


“Just wait for me, Shidou. I will save you.” 


Origami muttered as she put her clothes back on. 


“Girls, can you hear me out?” 


After dinner, Kotori used the time while Shidou and the girls went back to their respective rooms 
to speak up. 


“What is it, Kotori-san?” 
“What, what~ getting serious and all~.” 


A cute voice came from a girl in blue yukata, Yoshino, and the rabbit puppet on her left hand, 
Yoshinon. 


At the same time, the identical Yamai twins, who had just pulled some playing cards from their 
pockets and were about to start playing games, both turned their faces toward Kotori. 


“Kuku. What ails you, Kotori? Are you not skillful at the Quartet-Crested Magic Marker? Your 
fear of myself, who is so graced with both luck and wisdom, I understand that well.” 


“Notice. It is fine. Your card hand will appear on your face, so there is no way you will lose.” 


Kaguya crosses her arms in confidence of her victory, while Yuzuru whispers with a calm 
expression. 


“Wha... What are you saying Yuzuru! I, Priestess of the Wind, Yamai Kaguya-... uh... wait... 
really!?” 


“Agree. Have you forgotten your huge defeat in our thirty-fifth match of Old maid?” 
“Uh... no... uh...” 


Perhaps she didn’t realize it herself. Kaguya repeatedly touched her face while making a puzzled 
expression. But Kotori shook her head and softly spoke. 


“It won’t quite be a normal card game, but let’s play a game, alright?” 
“Game?” 


From the corner of the room, Reine asked that out of curiosity. Kotori calmly nodded, before 
spreading out the cards she prepared earlier. 


“The rules are simple. First, we each take one of these roleplay cards. Then, go to Shidou’s 
room, and do as the card says. The winner is the one who awakens Shidou’s manly instincts!” 


“Huh?” 


In response to Kotori’s proposal, everyone in the room except Reine made a confused 
expression. 


“Awaken his manly instincts...?” 


“Uhh... what do you mean?” 


“I don’t mind using my power for a match, but the rules are rather difficult to understand.” 
“Agree. Requesting a clearer explanation.” 

Everyone’s confusion was evident from their faces. 

“Umm... about that...” 


Kotori struggled. She realized she was speaking complete nonsense, but she couldn’t find an 
excuse as she was lacking her usual composure. She scratched her hair and raised her voice. 


“Aaaahhhh!!” 
“Oh?” 


Everyone shook their shoulders in surprise as Kotori let out an unusual scream. 


“Anyway, I need all your power. If... if we fail here, Shidou.. might not be himself anymore...! 


alee 
Everyone expressed shock in response to Kotori’s words. 
“What do you mean Shidou won’t be himself!?” 


“Right. The details are unclear. But the situation is dire. I know I am asking a lot, but I need 
everyone to cooperate...!” 


Tohka placed her hand on Kotori’s shoulder. 
“Raise your head, Kotori. PI help.” 
“Thank you.. Tohka!” 


Kotori grasped Tohka’s hand while on the verge of tears. 


“Don’t worry! Shidou, Kotori, you both saved me. Shidou being in trouble and Kotori’s request 


are enough reasons for me to help out.” 

“Tohka.” 

But before she continued, Yoshino and the Yamai sisters approached Kotori. 
“I... will also help out... 1” 


“Oh wait. This would be boring without a reward. So, let’s give the winner the right to date 
Shidou for a day, like the swimsuit competition last time, yeah?” 


“Kuku. That indeed is interesting. Very well. There may be some incomprehensible points, but 
they are trifling.” 


“Agree. The ones who will turn Shidou into a toy are us.” 


The Spirits spoke as they gathered around Kotori. Kotori wiped away her tears of gratitude and 
began to speak with a firm voice. 


“Very well. Whoever can make Shidou feel the most manly happiness gets the right to keep him 
for a day.” 


“Oh!” 
The Spirits shouted in response to Kotori’s declaration. 
“However, the missions will be difficult. Let’s start off with these.” 


Said Kotori as she spread her self-made roleplay cards in front of everyone. On each of them 
were some events written down that many men would like to experience at least once in a 
lifetime, The objective was to have Shidou prefer staying a man by letting him experience them. 


“Alright girls. Take one each.” 


Everyone took a card and read through the text. Then they either nodded, frowned or turned their 
head in confusion. 


“And what should I do with it?” 
“‘Here’s how it works...” 


Kotori explained in a serious tone. 


“Ahhh... the bath was great and the food was delicious. There’s nothing more to say...” 


Shidou, who just returned to his room, muttered while looking at the nighttime sea from the 
window. The moonlight reflecting the azure water horizon. Such an image engulfed his mind. 


“Alright... what should I do now?” 


Shidou looked around his room while stretching out. The bedding was already laid out, but it was 
still a little too early to go to sleep. 


Should he go to a nearby convenience store, or invite Tohka and the others for table tennis? 
While thinking that, he heard an unexpected knock, and Tohka entered the room in a yukata. 


“Shidou, are you here?” 


“Huh? Yeah, I’m here. I was about to go and get you guys. Kotori said there’s a table tennis table 
in the other building, didn’t she? Would you like to play?” 


Instead of answering, Tohka took off her shoes and quickly walked towards Shidou, who was 
taking a seat near the window, and sat down beside him. 


Then Tohka laid her head down on Shidou’s shoulder. 
“Hey.. Shidou.” 
“What?” 


Shidou replied in confusion from Tohka’s sudden action. Tohka looked outside before 
continuing. 


“Tt has been a while since we last did this.” 

“Huh? Uh... yeah, I guess.” 

“Yeah. We used to play together all the time ten years ago.” 
“Hm?” 


Shidou turned his head. They only met in April of this year. Let alone ten years ago, they’d only 
spent half a year at most together. 


But Tohka continued without noticing Shidou’s confusion. 


“But since we got to middle school, you became too embarrassed to play with a female 
childhood friend, and avoided me since. Then, in our high school second year, we realized our 
feelings for each other and started to avoid everyone, finally getting time together again once in a 
while.” 


“Huh? Wait, no... what’re you talking about?” 


While Shidou is being bewildered, Tohka quickly stood up and slammed her hand onto the 
window, trapping Shidou in her arms. 


“So that’s why, Shidou.” 
“Oh...” 


Shidou looked at Tohka in confusion of the sudden events. He then noticed that Tohka’s face 
was getting red like a ripe fruit. 


In order to calm herself down, Tohka took a deep breath. She then nodded and started speaking 
again. 


“Would you like to... go bathe with me!?” 

“Uh... HUH!?” 

Shidou’s shoulders unknowingly shook at Tohka’s words. 

“What are you talking about out of the blue?” 

“Back at you! We used to go to the bath together often, didn’t we?” 

“Then what’s about this ‘used to’ you’re talking about!?” 

Tohka paused at Shidou’s answer, but regardless continued with sweat forming on her forehead. 
“Got it... We don’t have to use a bath towel!” 

“That’s even worse ain’t it!?” 


As Shidou shouted in reply, Tohka struggled thinking “Is this still not enough?” before closing 
her eyes and continuing what she was saying. 


“Then... P11 wash your body while blindfolded!” 
“Oh, gimme a break! Why is it escalating like this?” 


Shidou couldn’t understand Tohka’s thoughts and raised his voice. Tohka’s eyes rounded in 
surprise. 


“Don’t tell me... you think I’m lying!? I’m serious! PI do just as I say!” 


Tohka pulled off her obi. Her yukata’s overlapping parts drooped down due to the gravity, 
slightly revealing Tohka’s pale skin. 


“Wha...” 
“See? Now you know I am serious. So let’s go to the bath...” 
“Oh, please! Can you listen to me---!?” 


Shidou raised his voice to his throat’s limit. 


Around fifteen minutes had passed since Tohka went to Shidou’s room. Kotori restlessly tipped 
the lollipop stick in her mouth up and down. 


“Kotori. You’re shaking a lot.” 
“Eh? Ah...” 


Kotori noticed her legs were shaking at the same rhythm as her lollipop thanks to Reine’s 
heads-up. She placed her hand on her thigh and took in a deep breath to calm herself down. 


At the same time, she heard a soft voice as the girls’ room opened. Maybe Tohka returned. 
“Tohka! That was quick! Were you successful?” 


Kotori turned toward the door and raised her voice, but Tohka only made a glum expression as 
she shook her head. 


“Tt’s a no-go. I invited him out to the bath together as you said, but he refused...” 
“Wha...?!” 

Kotori shook in terror to Tohka’s downed tone. 

“Refusing a bath with Tohka? No... that..” 


Kotori’s hands shook, and sweat dropped on her forehead. Meanwhile, in Kotori’s brain. 


“Invitation to the bath from Tohka” — “Normal man will be happy” — “But he refused” > 
“Shidou’s male hormones were completely gone.” 


“That’s... a lie... Shidou...” 
“Ts it that surprising? That’s his usual response, but...” 


It seems Reine said something, but Kotori couldn’t quite hear it. Kotori’s mind fell into 
depravity, sitting on her knees and holding her head in her hands. 


“Ko.. Kotori! Are you okay?” 
“Yeah... no problem. I can’t give up just yet...!” 


Kotori took Tohka’s hand and stood up. She then looked around the room. 


“Anyway, to the next? Who’s next?” 
As Kotori spoke, Yoshino raised her hand timidly. 
“Yoshino huh... If I recall correctly, Yoshino’s situation is...” 


“Uh... it’s the ‘A pure and cute little sister-like girl comes to talk about what she can’t share with 
others, blazing the flame of immorality’ card.” 


“Alright, give your best! Don’t forget the prop I handed you earlier” 


Said Kotori as she pointed to a covered book in front of Yoshino. A tag was placed between the 
pages to ease in opening to the correct page. 


“Y.. yes. But, what is this book about...?” 

“Don’t mind that. Just remember not to look at what’s inside it.” 
“U... uh...” 

“Just follow the steps. Shidou’s a siscon!” 

“Siscon...?” 


Yoshino replied in confusion. Kotori didn’t seem to notice what she’s saying was weird, but 
nevertheless that wasn’t important. She pointed firmly to the door and raised her voice. 


“Now, go, Yoshino! Show that loli-pop charm and correct Shidou! Oh, remember you’re just 
“‘little-sister like”, not the real one, because that’s me!” 


“Uh...” 
“And the reply!?” 
“I understand!” 


Yoshino replied with her shoulders shaking. She then grabbed some slippers before heading 
towards Shidou’s room. 


“Ugh... what’s up with Tohka...” 


After Tohka left, Shidou’s heartbeat returned to normal. He took in a deep breath. It was clear 
that Tohka’s mannerisms were quite different from usual, perhaps Kotori put something in her 
head. If that’s the case then there’s gotta be a heads-up, Shidou thought. 


A knock once again could be heard on his door while Shidou was looking out of his window. 
“Who...!?” 

“Uh...” 

Shidou looked at the door and opened it, revealing Yoshino standing there. 

“Uh.. Yoshino, huh. What’s up? Don’t just stand there, come in.” 

“Pardon the intrusion.” 

“Ayy--. Putting up bedding already? Shidou’s so quick-minded.” 

“.! Yoshinon...!” 

“Hey hey.” 


Replied Shidou who was making a difficult smile. Yoshinon blushed and looked down as she 
walked towards Shidou. 


“Uh...” 

“Alright, what is it Yoshino-?” 

“O... Onii-chan...” 

Yoshino said unexpectedly, interrupting Shidou’s words. 

“Huh? Onii-chan...?” 

When Shidou replied with a bewildered tone, Yoshino nodded and continued. 
“I... have something to talk to you...” 

“Wh... what is it? What’s with the ‘Onii-chan’...” 

Yoshino did not reply. Instead, she opened a book that she had been holding in her arms. 
“Um... Onii-chan. What’s in this? Can you tell me?” 

“Uh... this is...” 


Shidou looked through the book Yoshino showed, and instantly lost his breath. Because, inside 
that book, was a man and a woman embracing each other clothless. 


“Yo.. Yoshino...? Where did you get this...” 


Sweat dropped from Shidou’s face as he shakily pointed his finger to the book. 
“Huh...?” 


Noticing Shidou’s reaction, Yoshino looked into the book as well. In that instant, her face puffed 
up red. 


“Ah... what.. what is this...!?” 
Yoshino dropped the book on the spot and waved her hands in a panic. 
“No, this is just... uh... I just want you to know what’s good about being a man!” 


“What’s good about being a man...?” 


Shidou’s shoulders dropped from Yoshino’s words. Meanwhile, Yoshino’s eyes rolled around in 
panic. 


“Uh... no... I.. I think you are good as a man... You think so too, right?” 
“No, no. I think I have some problems.” 
An unwanted thought surfaced in Shidou’s head, making his cheeks jiggle. 


For some reason, Yoshino’s face was completely stunned. She then left the room and the book 
behind. 


“What was that...?” 


Shidou said in confusion as he heard Yoshino’s footsteps running in the distance. 


It had been around ten minutes since the second test subject was sent out. Yoshino finally 
returned to the girls’ room. 


“Hah.. hah...” 


She was sweaty and red, probably from running all the way here. In addition, she also looked 
very panicked. Kotori embraced her seeing her so. 


“What happened, Yoshino!? Did Shidou make a move on you!?” 


“... Why are you saying that with such a happy voice?” 


Reine questioned from the corner of the room. But Yoshino, who finally calmed her breathing 
down, shook her head. 


“No... it’s...” 

Said Yoshino as she looked down in repentance. 

“I... got carried away. I said Shidou-san is good for a man.” 
“...! That’s it? What did he say?” 

“What’s good about being a man, he said...” 


Hearing Yoshino say that, Kotori fell to her knees. 


“What’s good about being a man” — “I’ve had enough of being a man” — “I don’t wanna be 
bound by my birth gender” — “Call me Onee-chan?” 


A nightmare of a formula overran Kotori’s head. She never thought he would say that out loud. 
“T don’t think you are taking that in the correct context...” 

Once again, Reine spoke. But her words could not reach Kotori, whose head was shaking. 
“Next! Kaguya! Yuzuru! Teach Shidou a man’s happiness, you two!” 


Yet again, shouted Kotori with a tear-filled face while pointing sharply to the door. Yuzuru stood 
up calmly, while Kaguya did so reluctantly. 


“Deal. Please leave it to me. It will be done in a flash by Yuzuru’s hand.” 
“Hmph! I am not pleased. What is this card...” 
Despite appearing interested up until now, Kaguya pouted as she said. Or so that was the case. 


Written on Yuzuru’s card was “The absolutely undefiable queen. I will teach you the pleasure of 
being dominated.”, and on Kaguya’s “The absolutely obedient slave. The master’s wish is my 
command.”. 


If a sweet-sour attack by Tohka and Yoshino did not work on Shidou, there was no other choice 


but a direct attack on the manly instinct inside! 
“Now go, both of you! With a dual attack by S and M, destroy his logic!” 
“T don’t think destroying it will work.” 


Kotori shouted out loud as Reine quietly said in disagreement. 


“Ahh... what’s up with those two? Kotori’s been acting weird since dinnertime...” 


As Shidou picked up the book Yoshino dropped, the door suddenly opened again without a 
knock. 


“What now?” 


Shidou said that as he turned towards the door. He could see two people entering in a strange 
manner. He quickly realized they were the Yamai Sisters, but the problem was how they were 
dressed. 


For some reason, Yuzuru was wearing a revealing black bondage suit and holding a leather whip. 
Meanwhile, Kaguya was tied up in a Yukata, wearing a collar walking on her arms and legs. 


“What... are you guys doing...?” 


Shidou was frozen in shock as the Yamai sisters walked towards Shidou like a dog and its owner. 
Yuzuru seemed to be enjoying this, but Kaguya looked frustrated. 


“Order. What are you doing sitting there, Shidou? Get down and crawl, now. I will teach you the 
pleasure of being dominated.” 


Yuzuru hit the tatami mat with her whip. Then, Kaguya, who was beside Yuzuru, approached 
him on four limbs while making a whine, and started speaking. 


“I... am Master’s slave. Please... give me orders... as you wish...” 


An obedient tone, yet her eyes were sharp like hunting birds. It created a gap similar to seeing a 
noble person being forced down to the ground. 


“What are you...” 


Questioning why the two of them appeared in weird costumes, Shidou unconsciously stepped 
backwards. 


Still, Yuzuru stepped towards Shidou without shying away, grabbed the neck of Shidou’s yukata, 


and pushed him down. 

“Guh...!” 

“Force. I was sure I said get down. Also, Kaguya, lay on your back.” 
“Huh? What’s up with that, Yuzuru? I hadn’t heard...” 

Kaguya tried to say something, but Yuzuru whipped her again. 
“Hah...!?” 


“Confirm. Did you not hear? I said, lie down. I said, make an obedient pose with your belly 
showing.” 


Yuzuru pushed Kaguya down and untied her Yukata, revealing Kaguya’s white belly. 
“Wah... Yuzuru!?” 


“Resent. I am certain I ordered you to keep your mouth shut, Kaguya. Now, Shidou, get down on 
four limbs and lick Kaguya’s belly until I say stop.” 


“Wha!?” 


Both Shidou and Kaguya spoke up. Yuzuru, however, did not seem to listen, and her face went 
red as she took a breath. 


“Enjoy. Hah... hah... Shidou is going to lick Kaguya’s belly... Kuku... With such a shameful 
appearance lying on her back... Being licked on her belly by Shidou... Kaguya’s frustrating face 
is so enjoyable...” 


“He... hey! That joke crossed the line!” 

“Oi! Yuzuru!? Isn’t that too—” 

“Ignore. Now, come on. It is fine, Shidou. Kaguya’s belly is sweet. Now...” 

Yuzuru did not listen. She pressed even harder onto Shidou’s head. Kaguya let out a cry. 


“Enjoy. See, even if you say that, you also enjoy it. Now, as fellow pigs, make sure you get 
along!” 


“Cut. That. Crap. OUT!” 


Kaguya and Shidou reached their limit and shouted that at the same time. 


Twenty minutes later, Kaguya and Yuzuru returned to the girls’ room and their positions 
switched. 


Their outfits remained the same, but for some reason, Kaguya was standing in anger and holding 
the whip, while a collar was on Yuzuru’s neck instead. 


“Wha... what happened?” 

“Hmph! Well, it’s just like that.” 

Kaguya explained the situation while standing with her arms crossed, upset. 
“Remorse. Authority corrupts those who are given too much of it.” 


Yuzuru said that, but because it was spoken in monotone, nobody knew if she was truly 
remorseful or not. Kotori facepalmed with a sigh. 


“Good grief, what are you doing... Anyway, did Shidou say anything?” 


Even if the situation did not proceed as desired, Kotori asked that in hope that the Yamai Sisters’ 
arousing conversation would help correct Shidou... even if it is just by a little. 


After thinking for a moment, Kaguya and Yuzuru nodded at the same time, as they recalled 
something. 


“Anything, hmm... It was certain he did speak.” 


“Agree. If I recall, he said “I am not pleased by teasing girls, nor being teased by them” or 
something like that.” 


“Wha... what!?” 


The two’s report opens Kotori’s eyes wide in shock. 


“No interest in teasing or being teased by a girl” — “Wants to tease or be teased by a man” 


Or so Kotori thought. Inside her head was an image of a muscular man in a tight leather suit 
playing intimately with Shidou. 


“No... I never thought he went that low...” 


While she was sure that he was going down the wrong direction, that was trivial now. There is no 
doubt that Shidou lost his path by a grave degree. 


“I don’t know what’s in your head, but I bet you’re wrong.” 
Said Reine in a completely calm tone, yet, as before, Kotori did not listen. 


Kotori scratched her head, before taking all the cards Tohka, Yoshino, and the Yamai Sisters 
drew and held them in her hand. Only one option remained. 


“I have to go myself, huh...” 
Kotori stood up, grabbed her ribbon, and walked towards the door. 


“Let me teach you... that the “non blood-related little sister” is the strongest character type of 
all...” 


“Jeez... what the heck was that...” 
Shidou takes a breath after sending the Yamai Sisters away. 


What happened to everyone today? He considered bringing their weird behavior up to Kotori or 
Reine later. 


While Shidou was thinking, the door opened once again and Kotori entered the room. 
“Tohhh!” 

Kotori energetically dove onto Shidou’s bed. 

“Ahahaha! It’s so soft!” 

“Kotori?” 


For a moment, Shidou was surprised that Kotori was really different from earlier, but instantly 
realized the reason. 


Kotori’s ribbon color changed from black to white. She had a strong mindset that completely 
changed her personality depending on her ribbon’s color. 


He did not know why she chose this timing to change, but Shidou had bigger concerns right now. 
He looked at Kotori and started speaking. 


“Hey Kotori. Just now, Tohka and the others came to my room one after another, saying stuff I 


couldn’t understand. Do you know anything about it?” 
“Hmm? Dunno. I got out of there because it was so noisy.” 
“Huh? Is that the case?” 

“Yes. So let me take a break here, okay?” 

“Okay, I don’t mind.” 

“Yay! Thank you, Onii-chan!” 


Kotori said with an innocent tone, before flipping on the bedding, lying on her back and taking 
out her phone, before starting to play on it. 


Around three minutes later, Kotori spoke up while still looking at her phone. 
“You see, Onii-chan. The open-air bath here is great, they say.” 

“Yeah. The temperature is great, and the ocean view...” 

“Huh!?” 

Kotori jumped off the bedding and grabbed Shidou’s arm. 

“What? That’s not fair! The women’s bath is half-covered in hedges so we can’t see it!” 
“Huh? Didn’t you say the girl’s bath also had an ocean view?” 

“I didn’t! This’s unfair, it’s unfair! You’re unfair, Onii-chan!” 

“Even if you say that...” 

Even if Shidou scratches his troubled face, Kotori pulls his hand. 

“T’m getting in the bath again! This time on the men’s side. Let’s go together!” 
“Yeah yeah... Wait, what did you say!?” 


The invitation sounded so natural that Shidou was about to nod affirmatively, but he held himself 
back at the last moment. 


Kotori, however, didn’t give up and pulled Shidou’s arm even further. 
“Tt’s fine! We’ve fully reserved this place, and we used to get in together a lot in the old days!” 


“The ‘old days’ are the days from back in elementary school!” 


For some reason, Shidou recalled that he had gone through this several minutes ago, but that 
thought was blown away by Kotori’s next words. 


“Liar! We got in together this month!” 


Shidou gasped. On Kotori’s birthday earlier this month, there was a blackout. Kotori was scared 
and she asked to enter the bath together with Shidou so she could bathe without fear. 


Recalling that, Shidou shook his head even more. Exactly, because Shidou’s heart had throbbed 
at Kotori’s unexpectedly grown body. 


“No, no, no! Absolutely no! If you want to go, go alone!” 
“Do you... not want to go into a bath with a girl...?” 
“No, I don’t!” 

Kotori’s eyes opened wide at Shidou’s firm refusal. 
“Ko... Kotori...?” 


Perhaps Kotori was too shocked. Shidou called out to her. Kotori shook her head to regain the 
rest of her consciousness and dropped herself on the bedding again. 


She then reached out to the book Yoshino dropped earlier and opened it. 

“Uh, that’s...” 

Shidou cursed his own carelessness for leaving the book there. 

But it was too late. Kotori opened to a marked page and turned to Shidou. 

“Hey, hey. What are they doing here, Onti-chan?” 

“Ah, no, that’s...” 

“Tt looks fun. I wanna try this... It’s your book, so you know how to, right?” 

Kotori closed in on Shidou. 

Shidou tried to calm down his beating heart, and grabbed Kotori’s shoulder to push her away. 


“Hey, you’re crossing the line.” 


ce 


...! So, not even this works...” 
After Shidou said that in a slightly strict tone, Kotori’s face was filled with despair. 


However, she immediately shook her head, threw away the book, and changed her ribbons from 
white to black in an instant. 


She then brought out a leather whip from her Yukata and hit the mat with it. 
“Ko, Kotori?” 


“Oh my, who allowed you to talk? It’s weird seeing a pig talking like a human. It’s OINK, isn’t 
it? Huh?” 


With a mannerism totally different from earlier, Kotori said that in a very haughty tone. 
“Hey, what’s wrong with you? It’s strange—” 
“So this pig won’t listen, huh?” 


Kotori grabbed Shidou’s neck and threw him on the ground, making him stand on four limbs. 
She then placed her foot onto Shidou’s head. 


“Ahaha! You look good. Now, Ill let you lick my foot, mister pig.” 
“Oh. For. Goodness’. Sake...” 


Shidou grit his teeth in response to Kotori’s overly abrupt attitude. Sure, Kotori with black 
ribbons is openly oppressive, but this really went over the line. 


“That’s enough!” 

Shidou screamed as he lifted his head, with Kotori’s foot still on it. 
“U, uwaa!?” 

Kotori lost her balance and fell down. But... 

“Ouch... U, waah! What’s this?” 


Kotori said this on purpose. Seeing her like that, Shidou opened his mouth in awe. After all, 
Kotori fell down while sticking her butt in Shidou’s direction, and her Yukata’s hem opened up 
and revealed her underwear. Furthermore, as she fell, her whip tied around her hands, stealing 
her freedom. No matter how one looked at it, this was too strange. 


“Ko... Kotori?” 


“Ahh!! The position of the master and slave reversed! I can’t even move while I’m in this 
embarrassing position! W... what are you planning!? What will you do with your little sister 
whose freedom has been taken away!?” 


Kotori shouted that in order to see Shidou’s reaction. Shidou, on the other hand, troubled by the 
implications of her words, stood up. 


Then, as if irritated, Kotori moved her butt slightly before stopping. 


cc 9 


Looking at Kotori with strange thoughts in mind, Shidou noticed that his clothes he had been 
wearing before the bath were on the ground near Kotori’s face. Speaking of which, Shidou forgot 
to put them in his bag. 


cc 1? 

As if noticing something, Kotori sniffed the clothes. 
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“Onii-chan is an idiot!!!” 


A trembling scream. Kotori frees herself from her binds and exits the room, as if escaping. 





“This is the worst! This is the worst! This is the worst!” 
That phrase resonated through Kotori’s mind countless times as she ran down the corridor. 


The degree of gender-changing Shidou has undergone has far surpassed what Kotori imagined. 
Allures from Tohka, Yoshino, and the Yamai Sisters did not work, and even a desperate panty 
shot from his adoptive little sister had no effect. 


And then there was the smell from Shidou’s clothes. 


The moment Kotori’s face went near them, she could smell a girl’s scent. Kotori had no idea 
what she should do. 


Opening the girls’ room’s door in a panic, Kotori dove onto her bedding, and let out a sorrowful 
voice. 


“This is a lie... this is... a nightmare...” 


A kind hand patted Kotori’s head, who was lamenting these cruel facts. It was Reine. A more 
careful look revealed that everyone else was worried as well. 


“Umu. What’s the matter, Kotori?” 

“You have been acting strange... from earlier...” 

“Kuku. Say your worries. I shall resolve them in a flash.” 

“Agree. I do not know what happened to you, but you will feel better if you let them out.” 
“Everyone...” 

Kotori sniffled, before taking a breath in resignation. 


She originally planned to keep this a secret from everyone, but she couldn’t hold it on her own 
anymore. She told everyone about Shidou’s situation. 


“pretty much that.” 

“What a thing...” 

Everyone gulped and made a nervous face after hearing Kotori’s story. 
Then, Reine’s soft voice resounded, stopping the tension and silence. 


“Got it. But I can’t really buy into that.” 


“Neither could I. But... I saw it! Also, all those failed plans... are they not proof!?” 
“Uh, judging by just that...” 
Scratching her cheeks, Reine continues. 


“Anyway, Kotori. What you saw was just sweaty underwear in the locker. You didn’t directly 
see Shin wearing it, did you? If you really are going to become so pessimistic, save it for after 
you see Shin wearing it himself, alright?” 


“See it myself, huh?” 


Kotori knitted her eyebrows together. Reine’s words indeed made sense. Pleasant or not, they are 
lodging in a hotel. It wasn’t impossible to sneak into Shidou’s room late in the night to check on 
his clothing. 


However, should the clothes Shidou is wearing turn out to be bras and panties, Kotori might turn 
into a blazing demon and set the entire area ablaze. 


But Kotori quickly shook her face. 


“Very well. Let’s do it. Just panicking and doing nothing isn’t my style, after all.” 


Three O’clock. The hotel’s corridor, which had been silent save only the sound of waves and 
insects, now held the sound of people lurking about. Five people, to be precise: Kotori, Tohka, 
Yoshino, Kaguya and Yuzuru. 


Their destination was, without question, Shidou’s room. The purpose, checking what the 
sleeping Shidou is wearing. 


“Muu. What do I say... it’s breathtaking...” 
“Tt’s like... we are doing what we should never...” 


Tohka and Yoshino softly mutter from the rear. The next moment, as if responding, the Yamai 
Sisters chuckled. 


“Kuku. Well, we are stealing his night, after all.” 


“Thump'. Sneaking into a room and taking off clothes. Normally speaking that would be a 


' As in, a heartbeat. 


crime.” 
“Shh-. Here’s the place.” 


Kotori raised her finger to silence everyone, took out the master key from her bosom, and 
unlocked the door as quietly as she could. 


“Here goes, girls. Be cautious.” 


Kotori said that and opened the door. She then entered the room and took off her slippers. The 
others filed in behind her. 


In the pitch black room, they walked towards Shidou’s bed. In its center, Shidou was sleeping, 
covered almost entirely by blankets. 


Right in front of the bed, Kotori gulpws. 


What she was about to do was by no means difficult. Remove the bedding, strip off Shidou’s 
clothes, and check on his underwear. That’s it. However, the possibility of a cruel truth 
appearing before her eyes made Kotori hesitate for a moment. 


But beside her stood girls who gently supported her in her cause. Kotori built up her courage as 
everyone nodded firmly. 


“Everyone...” 


Kotori affirmed their support, knelt down, and reached out to the bedding. What she was doing 
was no different from a pervert, but to them, no determination was more noble and sublime than 
this. 


Putting power into her hands, Kotori slowly opened up the bedding. The first thing that she 
spotted were Shidou’s legs. Likely sleeping in a prostrate position, as his feet pointed upwards. 


Kotori then continued to open up the bedding. The yukata, likely coming off in the sleep, still 
couldn’t be seen even when she reached Shidou’s thigh. 


With her will set, she opened up the bedding. And what she saw- 
“This... must be a lie...” 


In shock, Kotori couldn’t help letting out her voice. 


What appeared was not Shidou’s usual favorite boxer shorts, but pure-white panties. 
“Hah- Hah- Hah-” 


Kotori began to breathe quickly as if convulsing. It was now definite that Shidou wanted to 
become a woman. 


Kotori’s eyes began to blur, and she lost her balance. Refusing what she had just seen, her 
consciousness fell into darkness. 


“Huh? This smell is...” 
Tohka’s nose moved slightly. 
“Kotori. May 1?” 

““What...?” 


While Kotori stood there, stunned, Tohka grabbed onto the bedding Kotori had been holding, 
and completely opened it up. 


“Un... Un...” 
Revealing Shidou, murmuring lightly. 
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And another person in underwear with a dead neutral expression, Tobiichi Origami, sleeping on 
top of Shidou. 


“To... Tobiichi Origami...!?” 


Kotori shouted. Speaking of which, she lost her composure thinking Shidou was turning into a 
woman, but totally forgot that this woman was hiding within the hotel. 


Then she finally connected everything. The underwear Origami wore was the very same one she 
found in the changing room earlier. 


“Eh!?” 


Like a puzzle’s pieces coming apart, Kotori realized she had reached a completely wrong 
conclusion. 


“Damn you! Why are you here?! Get away from Shidou!” 


Kotori’s inner dilemma was wiped away by Tohka’s shout. She shouldn’t be concerned with that 
now. There was an uninvited guest within Shidou’s bed, and that should be reported to the police 


immediately. 

Origami looked back at Kotori and the others, and replied without the slightest amount of guilt. 
“Sneaking in while he’s sleeping. Disgusting.” 
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“Says the one who did just the same thing! Anyway, get away from Shidou 


Tohka said that as she reached her hand out to grab Origami’s arm. Origami, however, reached 
into the bedding and grabbed what appeared to be a grenade, pulled its pin, and threw it towards 
Kotori and the Spirits. 


“Wha...!?” 

Less than a second later, the grenade released large amounts of smoke, covering the entire room. 
“T... This is...” 

“I cannot see anything!” 

“Ku! What have you done!” 

“Marvel. Cough, cough.” 


Everyone expressed their surprise. Then, the sound of window breaking resounded within the 
room, and soon followed all the smoke in the room being sucked out. The moment Kotori and 
the others regained their senses, Shidou and Origami had disappeared. 


“Shi... Shidou!!” 
“Kotori! There!” 


Tohka rushed up to the window and raised her voice. Looking at where her finger pointed, a 
half-naked Origami could be seen flying in the air with a small paraglider, holding Shidou. Like 
a thief’s escape method in an anime. 


“Even stuff like that...” 


Kotori wriggled in panic and reached up to her intercom, about to give instructions to Fraxinus. 
However, teleporting Origami onto the ship itself is out of question, and striking the paraglider 
above the sea wouldn’t work. 


As Kotori thought over what action she should take, Tohka, who was standing nearby, emitted 
light from her body. A glowing veil of light appeared on her yukata. Astral Dress. The symbol of 
the Spirits, and an absolute armor and fortress. It appeared that seeing Shidou taken away was a 


shocking event, and that disrupted Tohka’s mental state. 


The moment Tohka shouted that, a giant throne manifested within the middle of the room, and a 
greatsword held within its backrest was drawn into Tohka’s hand. 


“<Sandalphon>!” 

“Wai... Tohka!” 

Tohka unleashed an angel’s strike into the night sky. Kotori’s plea had fallen on deaf ears. 
“Ha... HACHOO!” 


The morning next day. Shidou sneezed out at the breakfast table, where everyone was gathered 
for the meal. 


“Hey, watch it.” 

“Ah. My bad.” 

Shidou said that in apology to Kotori as he knitted his eyebrows. 
“Uh... I think I have a lot to ask...” 

“What?” 

“Why am I catching a cold?” 

“I don’t know. Maybe you slept without your blanket?” 

“Then why is my body covered in scratches?” 

“Beats me. Your sleeping position is bad perhaps?” 


“The room I woke up in today is different from the room I went to sleep in yesterday. Do you 
have any idea why?” 


“Nah. No such thing. Maybe you’re half-asleep?” 
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Kotori continued to reply with clear-cut answers. Shidou then pointed his finger towards the 
other end of the table. 


“Then why is Origami there?” 


There sat Origami, covered in bandages and adhesive plasters just like Shidou. There were also 
handcuffs on both her hands, and her body was tied up with a strong rope, like a criminal within 
custody. 


“Don’t worry.” 
Replied Origami. 
“Uh... I see...” 


Because the person in question said that, he likely couldn’t learn anything more. Shidou returned 
to his meal, still confused. 
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Kotori sighed as she saw Shidou’s confusion. 


After all, all of the events yesterday were because of Kotori’s misunderstanding. The underwear 
Kotori thought was Shidou’s was in fact Origami’s, and Shidou was wearing his usual 
underwear. 


The reactions to Tohka and the others’ antics also matched what Shidou would normally do. The 
shocking possibility that Shidou was planning to turn into a woman cost Kotori her cool. 


It’s just that... 

“What now?” 

Shidou likely noticed that Kotori was looking at him, and doubtfully looked back at her. 
“Let me ask something, Shidou.” 

“Yeah?” 

“You... haven’t ever thought of becoming a girl, have you?” 

“Huh? What are you saying out of nowhere?” 

“Don’t mind that, just answer me.” 


With Kotori speaking in a serious manner, Shidou shrugged for he does not understand her 
meaning, 


“Nah. Never.” 


Kotori breathed out in relief. 

Seeing Kotori’s reaction, Shidou asked: 

“What made you think that’s the case though?” 
Kotori let out a slight chuckle before turning away. 
“Nothing really-” 


These events really messed with Kotori. She understood that Shidou was clearly not in the 
wrong, so she had no intention to get back at him for it. 


The next time she gets the chance however, Kotori absolutely swore to herself that she would 
force Shidou to dress as a girl. 


Spirit King Game’ 
Being slowly roasted in a large microwave oven, that was undoubtedly the feeling that he was 
having right now. 


Under gazes so sharp that it felt that they might pierce his skin, Shidou unconsciously made that 
comparison. 


“Uu..." 
Groaning lightly, he surveyed his surroundings with only the movements of his eyes. 


A huge table was placed in a space not more than three tsubo, Tohka, Kotori, Yoshino, Kaguya, 
Yuzuru, Reine as well as Origami were all in the room... Aside from Yoshino and Reine, 
everyone else was resisting the urge to sit down on their chairs, maintaining a forward-leaning 
posture as though they were about to lunge towards Shidou. 


With gleaming eyes, everyone was looking at Shidou. 
Shidou’s back was already drenched with sweat. 


Even though that was the case... if he were to describe this situation properly, everyone’s 
passionate gazes were not directed at Shidou. 


They were looking at his hands. The bunch of disposable chopsticks that Shidou was currently 
holding, were all being scrutinized extremely closely. 
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Due to the endless sense of tension surrounding the space, he couldn’t help but gulp. However, it 
is not a solution to remain like this forever. Shidou breathed in as though making a decision, 
speaking those words with trembling lips. 


“Who is the—king?” 
—In that instant. 
[Haa!] 


Everyone rose up from their seats and extended their hands, it was as though they were all 
hungry crocodiles fighting for a piece of meat that was thrown into the water, withdrawing the 


> You really should watch the drama CD version of this story, which can be found here: 
https://youtu.be/ECh4aTOThmM 


disposable chopsticks at a frightening pace. 

“U-uwah...!” 

Five disposable chopsticks instantly vanished from Shidou’s hands in just a short moment. 
This is not a contest of speed... But it’s probably useless if he said it to them right now. 
“U-um... pardon me.” 

"Hm, I'll take this one.” 


After the storm passed, Yoshino seemed terrified as she and Reine slowly drew from the 
remaining disposable chopsticks. 


“Alright!” 
Tohka yelled out, she raised her chopstick high. 
On the stick was a single word, [King]. 


“It’s my turn to be the king! Prepare yourself Tobiichi Origami...! You will regret your evil 
ways!” 


Saying that she forcefully pointed her disposable chopstick at Origami. However, Origami 
remained expressionless as she returned a calm look. 


Looking at the scene, Shidou muttered to himself in despair. 
"Is the King Game really played like this...?” 
© It all happened a few days after the summer vacation. 


The bell which signaled the end of the fourth lesson period and the start of lunch break sounded 
out, just as Shidou was keeping his books and notes, the two tables on both sides connected with 
his with a clack. 


“Shidou! It’s time for lunch!” 
“Lunchtime.” 


On his right was the girl with crystal pupils and night-black hair—Tohka, on the left was the girl 
who looked like a doll—Origami, both girls spoke at the same time. 


The eyebrows of the two twitched, sharply glaring at each other, before breaking eye-contact by 
turning away. 


How should he put this, even though the two of them are incompatible their actions are 
remarkably similar. Shidou could only lightly scratch his cheek upon looking at their actions. 


Not too long ago after Tohka had transferred over, the relationship between the two would be so 
bad that they would almost engage in a duel to the death each time they argued. After Shidou 
paid closer attention to this, the two girls had at least taken some measure of self control. Despite 
saying that, they merely changed tactics into arguing in secret or cold wars, Shidou was still 
unable to relax. 


Sweat dripped down Shidou’s cheek as he withdrew his bento from his bag (Just in case, he 
made minor changes to Tohka’s bento), the door to the classroom slid open. Two girls 
flamboyantly entered with their arms interlinked. 


They were the twins who were studying in the class next door, Yamai Yuzuru and Yamai 
Kaguya. 


“Kuku... Oya? I was wondering why was it so rowdy over here, well if it isn’t Shidou, Tohka and 
Origami? Are you all going to have lunch? Then how about we have it at the cafeteria? We had 
just chased away the writhing fallen in Purgatory, obtaining our rations not too long ago.” 


“Victory. As expected, Yuzuru and Kaguya are the strongest today as well. No one can stand 
before us Yamai.” 


“Fufu. Does this need to be said! Someone with the ability to stop the ever-changing mikos of 
the typhoon, does not exist in the present nor in the underworld!” 


“I agree. It was precisely so. Kaguya’s movements were extremely entertaining today. That swift 
and beautiful motions, is only something that Kaguya can achieve alone.” 


“No no, that was also thanks to Yuzuru’s support.” 

“Agreement. However, I still think that Kaguya’s actions are prettier.” 
“But Yuzuru is still better than me.” 

“Disagreement. Kaguya is better than me.” 


After the identical twins had conversed for quite some time, they relaxed whilst smiling, they 
puffed their chests out with satisfaction at Shidou and the group. 


The relationship between the two is still close enough to warm the heart. Shidou smiled, turning 
to the two girls. 


Speaking of identical... that was only limited to their facial features. 


The competitive Kaguya who had a slender figure and coiled her long hair up, Yuzuru who 
braided her hair, had a lethargic expression and a voluptuous body, due to the two girls puffing 
up their chests they unknowingly compared their body sizes against each other. For some reason 
this made Kaguya seem pitiful... Well, of course. Kaguya also had her own charm, there was no 
way to determine who was the better one. 


However, Kaguya and Yuzuru seemed to have not yet noticed what Shidou was thinking, they 
raised the bag containing bread upwards. 


Kaguya had bought melon bread and a red bean bun with strawberry. Yuzuru, on the other hand, 
bought a tuna sandwich, coffee bread and coffee milk. 


“Aaah, you two went to the store today as well.” 
At Shidou’s words, Kaguya and Yuzuru both affirmed that by nodding their heads. 


Not too long ago, he had brought the two of them who did not prepare bentos to the store. Since 
then the two had been very taken in with the act of buying, their lunches were always bread. 


“That’s really fast, didn’t lunch break just start not too long ago?” 


“Kuku. We moved with extreme speed. In order to obtain the best, speed is of the utmost 
essence.” 


“Affirmative. But the enemy today was really a handful.” 

Yuzuru sighed. 

This was really rare. Shidou’s eyes widened at this. 

“Who was that? Was it someone new who had joined the store’s Elite Four?” 
However, in response to Shidou’s words, the two of them could only shake their heads. 


“No. It was the store owner. Because we didn’t have enough money so we asked her to put it on 
our tab, but for some reason she kept hounding after us.” 


“Agreed. Speed not befitting that age, we spent quite a lot of effort in order to escape.” 
“Pu...? 

Because of the words of those two, rice spewed out of Shidou’s mouth. 
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“Y-you two... ran away without paying? 


“That’s why I said to put it on our tab.” 


“Agreement. We will pay the money tomorrow.” 

Shidou used his fist to hit the heads of the two. 

“Ouch!” 

“Surprise. It hurts.” 

Kaguya and Yuzuru held their heads, giving off short whines. 
“W-what’s wrong —” 

“Dissatisfaction. Requesting an explanation.” 


“Putting a bill on a tab is useless if the other party is not agreeable to it! Hurry, I'll pay for you 
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two so come with me! Let’s go and apologise 
“‘Usu—” 

“Unhappy. Uh—” 

The Yamai sisters pouted with discontentment, but they still followed after Shidou. 

Shidou gave a huge sigh, turning towards Tohka and Origami. 

"...So that’s how it is. Sorry but I'll have to go to the store for a while, so you two can start..." 
“Nu?” 
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Looking at Tohka and Origami both turning their heads at the same time, Shidou went into 
silence. 


... Letting Tohka and Origami who were in the middle of a cold war alone with each other, 
caused him to feel extremely uneasy. 


Shidou looked around the classroom, chancing upon a group of people at the tables near the wall. 
"...Yamabuki-san, Hazakura-san, Fujibakama-san!” 


Shidou called out, the three female classmates in the midst of launghter—Yamabuki Ai, Hazakura 
Mai, Fujibakama Mii looked over at the same time. 


“Yeah, what is it?” 


“What—is it?” 


“It’s rare for Itsuka-san to talk to us first.” 
“T’m leaving for a while, can I ask you to keep Tohka company for me? Please!” 
Shidou left behind such a line, leaving with the Yamai sisters in tow. 


... In order to let Kaguya and Yuzuru understand that they have to first obtain the agreement of 
the other party, he had lectured them for some time but that can’t be helped. If the store lady 
were to tell the teachers about this, the worst case scenario could be suspension... Well, if that 
was really the case, <Ratatoskr> would probably settle it for them. 


“Ah, Shidou!” 

“Hey, why the rush —!” 

“Explain it clearly—!” 

“Our fee is expensive damn you!” 

Leaving the voices of Tohka and the three girls behind him, Shidou left the classroom. 
“What's with him... leaving without explaining why.” 

“Really now. There’s no problem if he wants us to keep Tohka-chan company though.” 
“Tt’s frustrating to let Itsuka-kun order us around like this—” 


After Shidou led the Yamai sisters out of the classroom. Ai, Mai and Mii voiced out their 
complaints as they walked towards Tohka, however they soon understood the situation when 
they saw Tohka as well as Origami who sat two seats next to her. 


“Aah... so that’s why.” 

“You really can’t let these two be together unattended huh..." 

“Tt will trigger the Ya-Tobi war —” 

Saying that they pulled out vacant chairs, sitting down around Tohka. 

“Well, that’s how it is. Tohka-chan, do you want to talk with us until Itsuka-kun comes back?” 
“But Itsuka-kun is really too much, how dare he neglect Tohka-chan.” 


“Unforgivable, let’s proceed with excruciating torture when he gets back.” 


The trio separately voiced out. However Tohka shook her head in response. 


“No... Pm alright. I already understand. Because Shidou has a lot of things he has to do himself, 
he can’t just take care of myself.” 


At Tohka’s words, the three girls seemed touched as tears rimmed their eyes, embracing Tohka 
at the same time. 


“M-mu?!” 


In response to being suddenly embroiled into a game where one squishes a mochi, Tohka 
unconsciously made a pitiful whine. But Ai, Mai and Mii did not relent in their assault, instead 
they passionately rubbed Tohka’s cheeks. 


“Aaah, Tohka-chan, what a good girl you are.” 

“But that’s all right, you don’t have to force yourself!” 
“That’s right! Girls are supposed to be stubborn!” 
“B-but, I don’t want Shidou to feel troubled.” 


When Tohka voiced out her concern, the three nodded in agreement, finally breaking away from 
her. 


“But, do you want Itsuka-kun to love you more?” 
“T-that is..." 


Tohka became incoherent... finally blushing, nodding her head. Ai, Mai and Mii saw that, 
screamed in excitement. After huddling up and whispering to each other, they showed a smile. 


“Right then, let’s teach Tohka-chan our secret method.” 

“Tf it is this, then you can ask Itsuka-kun to do whatever you want.” 
“Anything you want!” 

“What... d-does such a method exist?!” 


Tohka widened her eyes in surprise, the three, in contrast, nodded their heads in agreement. In 
that particular moment, even Origami who showed no response whatsoever, her ears suddenly 
pricked up. But for Tohka who was being enticed upon hearing about this secret method, she did 
not notice. 


“Listen closely, That is—” 


Ai, Mai and Mii displayed a confident smile, imparting that method to Tohka. 
“Huu... really now, you two have to pay more attention next time.” 


Fifteen minutes after leaving the classroom. After apologising repeatedly to the store lady, they 
finally managed to control the situation so that the girls would not receive punishment, Shidou 
sighed as he climbed the stairs. 


“Kuku. It’s been hard on you, Shidou. I'll commend you.” 

“Affirmative. You did a wonderful job.” 

Hearing Kaguya and Yuzuru say such things behind him. Shidou frowned, glaring behind him. 
“Apologise.” 

"Ugu, sorry.” 

“Reflection, we won’t do it again.” 


The Yamai sisters surprisingly obediently bowed their heads in apology. Shidou patted the two 
of them on the head, opening the classroom door. 


Near Shidou’s desk were Tohka and Origami as well as Ai, Mai and Mii. It looks like the 
situation did not escalate into a fight. Shidou patted his chest in relief, walking towards them. 


“Shidou!” 
“Oh. Sorry Tohka, I’ve kept you waiting.” 


Saying that he looked at Ai, Mai and Mii, raising his hand to express his gratitude. The trio did 
not show any sign of discontent, revealing weird smiles of happiness instead. 


“Hm...?” 


Inclining his head to one side due to suspecting that something was amiss, but his thoughts were 
quickly cut off. 


“Hey, Shidou. Do you know what the King Game is?!” 
“Eh...? A-aaah... I do know that but..." 
Shidou despite feeling suspicious, he answered her. 


He has not played it before to be honest, but he did know the rules. If he was correct then 
amongst the tip of disposable chopsticks allocated to the number of players, one would have the 
word [King] written on it while the rest would have numbers. Just like drawing lots, the one who 


drew the chopstick with [King] written on it would be the king, he would then be able to give 
orders to the players via the numbers that they had drawn... It was that sort of game. 


The king’s orders are absolute, there’s no way to decline. Because of this rule, it seems that 
drinking parties or mixers play this sort of game often... it doesn’t seem to be rather healthy to be 
honest. 

“I want to play this sort of game! Let’s play!” 
“Eh... Ehhh?” 


Shidou widened his eyes—subsequently turning towards Ai, Mai and Mii. The trio purposely 
averted their gazes and started to whistle. 


“T-those people, saying excessive stuff again..." 
“Hey, can’t we play? Shidou.” 

“N-no... that’s..." 

Shidou looked around feeling troubled. 


Seemingly interested in this [Game], Kaguya and Yuzuru who stood behind Shidou suddenly 
moved closer, their eyes glittering. 


“Oooh, are you guys discussing something interesting?” 

“Self-reply. If it is a game, we would not lose. Requesting participation.” 

“Nu?” 

The Yamai sisters voiced out, Tohka widened her eyes in surprise. 

“T’ve heard that the King Game is to be played with two people... Can everyone play as well?” 
“Heh? Yeah... You can’t really play if it was just with two people..." 

In regards to Shidou’s explanation, Tohka nodded her head while saying: Is that so?”. 


Ai, Mai and Mii seemed to have been making wide motions that denounced that suggestion 
behind her, but Tohka did not notice them. 


“Ts that so. Then let’s ask everyone to play! Hey, can’t we? Shidou!” 


“Eh, let me think about this..." 


Shidou scratched his cheek, he was unable to think of a plausible reason to dissuade her. 
“W-well, if Kotori is fine with it..." 

“Yeah!” 

Tohka nodded in content. 

© “— Aaah, there’s nothing to say about this.” 


After school. Once Shidou raised the issue to his little sister Kotori, he received such a laid-back 
response in return. 


“Ts that really okay!” 


Shidou couldn’t help but raise his volume. Even though Tohka had said it as such, he was hoping 
that if it was Kotori, she may be able to come up with some believable reason to make Tohka 
give up. 


Moving her hair that was tied into two bunches with black ribbons, Kotori arrogantly lay down 
on the sofa. She half-closed her eyes as she looked at Shidou. 


“What’s wrong with that? Since Tohka says that she wants to, then you should play along with 
her. With <Ratatoskr>’s point of view, we hope that we do not restrict the Spirits’ feelings too 
much.” 


She raised the stick of her Chupa Chups as she spoke. 


That’s right. Aside from being a middle school student in the city, Shidou’s sister was also the 
commander of the organization <Ratatoskr>, who was in charge of protecting and allowing 
Spirits like Tohka to live happy, normal lives. 


“B-but, isn’t the King Game a little too early for Tohka..." 
Shidou said while sweat rolled down his face, Kotori, however, raised her head and shrugged. 


“Ara. If we just look at the rules, isn’t it just a normal social game? Or what kind of orders did 
you plan on giving out, when Shidou becomes king?” 


“Ugu..." 


Shidou unconsciously fell silent. He never did think of giving any orders that may be overboard, 
but he did feel embarrassed due to being found out that he had harboured indecent thoughts. 


That was right, even though it was a game that would cause one to involuntarily think of it as 


unhealthy, it probably would not be a problem if only close friends join in. 


“If I were to pick a side, it’s because I don’t wish to make Tohka upset by rejecting her over this. 
Well, if you really are so concerned about this, then Reine and I will assist you.” 


“Nn... I-I understand.” 
Once Shidou nodded, Kotori raised her legs, using the momentum to get up from the sofa. 


“Well then, time is precious. Let’s hurry up and make preparations. As for the meeting location... 
well, it’s alright at home. But since it’s a rare chance, why don’t we have a change of 
ambience?” 


Kotori took out her handphone, rapidly manipulating the screen, she seemed to be making a call 
somewhere. 


Roughly an hour later. Shidou and the group of girls had changed and went to a Karaoke lounge 
near the station. 


In the interior of the room three tsubo large there were tables and long chairs placed inside. In 
the deep end of the room a large screen displaying commercials as well as karaoke equipment 
were placed. The walls had multi-coloured stars painted on them. Light of different colours 
rained down from the ceiling. 


It’s probably their first time coming to a place like this, Tohka and the Yamai sisters have been 
looking around, the moment they had stepped into this room. 


“Oo, oooh... what is this place! It’s awesome, the room is all glittery!” 
“Kuku. So that’s how it was, a location fit for a king was prepared huh.” 
“Understood. Agreed. We cannot fall in this battle.” 

Nodding as they commented, they entered the room. 


The next one to enter the room was a petite girl who wore a straw sunhat with a large brim as 
well as a unique rabbit puppet on her left hand. With sapphire blue hair as well as eyes with the 
colour of the ocean. The Spirit whom Kotori called over by saying that it was a rare chance 

— Yoshino. 


“Wow... it’s amazing, Yoshinon.” 
[Yeah yeah, it looks extremely romantic —] 


Yoshino was the same as Tohka and the rest as she spoke with sparkling eyes, [Yoshinon], the 


puppet on her left, opened and closed its mouth as it replied. It really was their first time going to 
the karaoke lounge. 


But if this keeps up, it would be unsuitable to play the game. Kotori and Reine who were behind 
Yoshino adjusted the illumination of the room, opting for a normal lighting. Tohka and the rest 
exclaimed once more in surprise. 


Shidou, who was the last one to enter, smiled at their antics, closed the door, and sat down. 


After that he made use of the phone placed in the room to order sufficient drinks and snacks. 
When the food arrived, Kotori took out disposable chopsticks from her bag equal to the number 
of people present. 


“Come, let’s start. The King Game that Tohka so very much wanted to play.” 

“Oooh!” 

Tohka clenched her fists and cried out loud. 

“Well, we’ve just explained the rules earlier so there shouldn’t be a problem there, but..." 


Kotori raised up one of the disposable chopsticks, on the tip there was the word [King] written 
on it. 


“The King Game, is a game where everyone draws lots, whoever draws the chopstick with the 
word [King], is allowed to freely order the other players once.” 


“An order?” 
Yoshino questioned. Kotori on the other hand nodded her head in affirmation. 


“The rest of the disposable chopsticks already had numbers written on them, so the king can only 
give orders to the players by the number that they had received. Well, let’s just play a game 
first.” 


Kotori covered the written parts with her hand, holding the disposable chopsticks in a bunch, 
holding it out to everyone. 


“Here, take one. Don’t let anyone see it.” 


Everyone obeyed Kotori as they took turns to draw lots. Finally, when Kotori was holding only 
the last disposable chopstick, she raised her voice. 


“Who is the—king!” 


At that, everyone looked at their own disposable chopsticks. Following that — 
“! Me, it’s me!” 


After a while, Tohka’s eyes widened as she raised her hand up high. Her cheeks took on a 
crimson hue, excitement creeping into her voice. 


“What’s that... are you saying that I’m not fit to be a king?!” 
“Objection. Unable to accept.” 


The Yamai sisters voiced their displeasure. Shidou’s face had a forced smile as he comforted the 
two people. 


“No, this is just a matter of luck. We’ll start the next round very soon.” 


“Hmph, then forget it. In the end, the last one smiling, would definitely be the true king.We the 
Yamai sisters.” 


“Acknowledged. The sword of the chosen belongs to the one who seeks it.” 


The Yamai sisters mumbled to themselves, finally withdrawing their unhappiness... although it 
somehow feels that they have misunderstood something, but it’s great that nothing has happened. 


In short, the first King was Tohka. Kotori looked at Tohka, as though prompting her to give an 
order. 


“Come, Tohka. Since you are the king. Say out the order that you want.” 

“Yeah, alright!” 

Tohka nodded her head. After that, Kotori turned to look at the rest. 
“Everyone has to obey her order. Understand? The king’s orders are absolute.” 


Following her reminder, everyone took in a breath and agreed—directing their attention to the 
king 


who holds the absolute authority. Tohka. 


However, Tohka seemed to have thought for quite some time, acting fidgety as though it was 
hard for her to say it out loud. 


“Kotori... this is just an affirmation, but is any order alright?” 


“Eh? Yeah... that is the case.” 


“I-is it really true? The person that I order, will have to follow my order no matter what?” 
Blushing hard for some reason, Tohka asked again and again. 


Shidou frowned. If it was something that was so hard to say, what kind of order did Tohka want 
to give out. 


Unconsciously, the unease that he had previously felt started to come back in waves again. 


Although he need not worry if it was Kotori. But if he were to think it through logically, the one 
who gave Tohka this odd idea was those three girls. They could have said a lot of incredible 
words without even explaining to her what they meant. 


Just as Shidou was about to remind Tohka,Tohka opened her mouth having made her decision. 
“S-Shidou! I want you to [Ah~—]!” 

“Eh...?” 

Due to an unforeseen phrase coming out from Tohka’s mouth, Shidou’s eyes widened. 

“Um, about the [Ah~—]... are you referring to the sound when people feed you?” 


“Yeah, yeah... Ai, Mai and Mii told me, if I were to become the King then I can say such selfish 
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words. You can’t say no! That’s the order of the King 
Stating that, Tohka nodded her head with a serious expression. 

Shidou felt his shoulders relax, it seems that he had been worried for nothing. 
“W-what the... so it was just that huh —” 


However, Shidou stopped speaking. Tohka was currently the King, her orders are absolute... 
However the content of her order had a small loophole. 


“Tohka. The King must order the players by their numbers.” 
“W-what? Is that true?” 


Tohka blinked in surprise, looking back at the other six players sitting on their chairs. After that 
she frowned whilst feeling extremely troubled. 


“Then that means Shidou may not be the one doing that for me?” 


“Well, that’s because it’s the rules..." 


“U-unu..." 
Tohka’s voice became softer and softer, her shoulders weakly drooped. 


At this point of time, Shidou felt his side being jabbed. Turning to look, he saw Kotori, who was 
sitting next to him, with an angry expression on her face. 


She must be saying something on the lines of ”How can you let Tohka feel depressed you dung 
beetle!"...On hindsight, he pitied himself for being able to understand her in times like this. 


Kotori made a fake cough, speaking to Tohka. 

“Tohka, it is regrettable. But the rules are rules. Designate a number.” 

Tohka raised her humbled face—her eyebrows suddenly twitched as though she saw something. 
Following her line of sight, Shidou exclaimed in a low voice. 

Kotori was currently raising three fingers for Tohka to see, using her chin to point at Shidou. 


That’s right, that was the number that Shidou had drawn. It seems that Kotori had sneaked a peek 
when she nudged him in the side. 


"Kotori, you rascal.” 
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Sweat flowed down Shidov’s face, he groused to Kotori with his eyes half-closed. Kotori replied 
with a similar volume. 


“Do we have a choice? Since this game was set up because Tohka wants this, what are we going 
to do if Tohka isn’t satisfied?” 


“Well, that may be the case..." 

"...Hmph, if it was me I too would want Shidou to..." 

“Eh?” 

Shidou’s eyebrow twitched in confusion, Kotori turned her head away in anger. 


At the same time, Tohka who finally discovered Kotori intentions widened her eyes and 
exclaimed. 


“It’s 3! The person with Number 3 has to [Ah~—]!” 
Tohka loudly proclaimed. 


Even though it was breaking the rules... Well, since it was just an exception. Shidou bitterly 


smiled as he raised the chopstick with [Number 3] written on. 

“Everything is as you command.” 

After he made a splendid bow, Tohka’s expression brightened. 

“Um... Now I have to do that right?” 

Shidou pointed at the large plate of fries, Tohka confirmed his query with a jubilant nod. 
Shidou picked up a French fry, holding it out to Tohka. 

“Here, ah~—” 

“U-uh, mm... ah~—” 


As though replying to him, Tohka opened her mouth wide. Shidou slowly placed the fry into her 
waiting mouth. 


Instantly, the room was filled with exclamations of [Oooh—], he could even hear small clapping 
and whistling sounds. 


... How can he put this, it was much more embarrassing than he had thought. Shidou could only 
scratch his head while blushing. 


“H-how was that? Was it delicious, Tohka?” 

“Yeah...! Shidou, thank you!” 

Being questioned by the bashful Shidou, Tohka replied with a face full of smiles. 
“Uh..." 


His heart was thumping abnormally loudly. Shidou averted his gaze. But his actions were 
naturally seen through by Kotori. This time his side was struck with her elbow. 


“What’s with that—That sort of behaviour. Rather than feeling shy, shouldn’t you be a little 
more happy —” 


“S-shut it!” 


Shidou snapped back, Kotori grinned as she collected the disposable chopsticks. After shuffling 
them in her hands again, she held it out to everyone like before. 


“Come. Let’s determine who's the next king, start drawing.” 


Everyone nodded and started to draw lots. 

[Who is the —king!] 

When everyone said that line, Kotori’s eyebrows raised as she voiced out in mild surprise. 
“The next one is me huh. Hoho... What sort of order should I make, hmm?” 


Kotori’s mouth twisted as she made a sadistic grin. Faced with her dangerous countenance, 
Shidou started to perspire once more. 


It was unknown as to whether Shidou’s thoughts were being read, Kotori glanced at him, 
shrugging her shoulders as though she understood what he was thinking. “Then, yeah. Since this 
is our first time at the karaoke lounge, let’s let Number 1 and Number 4 have a faceoff.” 


Kotori played with the chopstick with the word [King] as she declared her order, Kaguya and 
Yuzuru stood up. 


“Kuku. I’m Number 1.” 
“Replying. Yuzuru is Number 4.” 
After that, both of them looked at each other, linked arms and made an amazing pose together. 


“Hehe. You really are careless to be placing us in a group. You’re saying a faceoff right? Which 
means you want to enjoy our beautiful voices, correct?” “Understood. Our singing ability has 
already been tested on our thirty-sixth match. We’ll let you see the ultimate pairing of Yuzuru 
and Kaguya.” 


Kaguya and Yuzuru threw the microphone on the table into the air, catching them with 
synchronized splendor. 


Not waiting for the accompaniment music to begin, the two had already started to sing. 
=! 


Even though there was no background music, it was excellently sung. It wasn’t just their voices, 
the whole room echoed into a chorus that might cause one to wonder whether it had been 
planned beforehand. 


Several minutes later, Kaguya and Yuzuru’s concert came to an end. Everyone strongly 
applauded. 


“What’s with that, didn’t you two sing extremely well?” 


“Hoho. But of course. We are the super perfect Yamai Sisters!” 
“Agreed. The number of things that we can’t handle amounts to almost nothing.” 
Saying that the two girls made a dazzling pose once more. 


“Come. Let’s hurry up and do the next round. As to why the position of king still hasn’t come to 
our hands, is really incomprehensible.” 


“Agreed. The next one will definitely be our reign as king.” 


Kaguya and Yuzuru returned to their seats on the left and right respectively, using their fingertips 
to tap the disposable chopsticks on the table. The chopsticks flipped through the air, landing right 
into Kotori’s hands. Everyone reciprocated with another thunderous applause. 


Kotori recollected the other players’ disposable chopsticks, handing them out to them again in 
the previous fashion. 


[Who is the—king!] 
When everyone said that, they drew out a chopstick. 
“U-um... it’s... me.” 


Yoshino, who was sitting at the end of the table, silently sounded out. The Yamai sisters let out 
another wail of lament. 


“Congratulations, Yoshino. Give an order.” 
“U-um, I don’t know how to give orders..." 


[So you’re not going to say it—Number 2 will let the king sit on your lap, and rub the king’s 
head! ] 


When Yoshino was about to shake her head sideways, [Yoshinon] on her left hand spoke. 
“Y-Yoshinon, what are you doing..." 
"Hm, me huh?” 


Yoshino had just begun to speak, when Reine revealed the Number 2 lot that she had, patting her 
own lap. 


[Oh no—I didn’t pick Shidou-kun—Nuhoho, but Yoshino, didn’t you always look at Reine-san 
and say to yourself: ’What must I do to be able to make my breasts grow till that size..."? Now 
you can go and investigate till your heart’s content —] 


“Hyi..." 


Yoshino held her breath as she forcefully plugged Yoshinon’s mouth. But Reine, the person in 
question, did not mind at all, she merely inclined her head as though asking if Yoshino was not 
going to sit. 


“Uu " 


Probably unable to withstand the pressure, Yoshino squeakily said, ”T-then... I’m sorry...". 
Taking off her large hat that would hinder her, sitting on Reine’s lap. 


“Uooooo..." 


Looking at that scene, Shidou couldn’t help but exclaim in a low voice. Kotori and the Yamai 
sisters seemed to have the same reaction as well. 


It wasn’t something strange. Reine’s full breasts were being pressed by Yoshino’s back, they had 
flexibly changed shape. 


“U... uwah..." 


Yoshino who was directly in contact with that sensation let out a dazed sound, her cheeks turning 
a light shade of pink as she lowered her head. 


"...Next up, is patting right?” 


But Reine did not seem to have noticed everyone’s line of sight as well as Yoshino’s voice, she 
merely looked downwards, started to stroke Yoshino’s hair. While she was doing that, Reine’s 
breasts seemed to move along with her movements. 


—After several minutes, Yoshino was finally released from Reine’s lap. 


ce " 


Yoshino rose while maintaining a dazed expression on her face, returning to her seat as though 
she was in a trance. 


[... O0,00oh. } 
Everyone took a deep gulp. 
In the end, Reine only inclined her head in surprise. 


...? Are we not going to continue?” 


Thanks to her reminder, everyone snapped out of their daze. Kotori hastily started to recollect the 


disposable chopsticks. 


Shidou heaved a sigh of relief... Well, although this time was a little overstimulating. But the 
game was proceeding on rather well. Everyone was happily playing, the contents of the orders 
were not malicious. It seems that he had overthought things too much. 


Kotori showed the disposable chopsticks to everyone once more. 

[Who is the —king!] 

Just as everyone was about to draw lots. 

The door to the room opened all of a sudden. 

“Is something the matter? We didn’t order anything..." 

In mid-speech, Shidou instantly stopped talking. 

He had originally thought that the staff had entered the wrong room—but it wasn’t the case. 
Standing right there was Shidou's classmate, Tohka’s arch nemesis, Tobiichi Origami. 
“Mu?!” 

“O-Origami?! Why are you here in a place like this?” 


At Shidou’s question, Origami turned to look at him. She replied to him in a clear voice, a single 
sentence. 


“Let me join too.” 

“Wha, haa?!” 

Faced with such an unexpected request, Shidou cried out in shock. 

“W-wait a minute. Origami? Do you know what we are currently playing—” 
“The King Game.” 

“Th-then why did you know that we’re —” 

“Just a coincidence.” 

"...U-um.” 


“Actually I am a fanatic player of the King Game. I am one of the ten S-ranked players within 
the country. Once the title of <The UnreasonableTobi > is uttered, there’s no one who doesn’t 


know who I am.” 


ce " 


While Shidou was at a loss as to what to do with the rambling Origami, Tohka slammed the table 
and rose up. 


“Who cares about that! I will definitely not accept someone like you to join in halfway!” 
“Petty woman.” 

““W-what did you say!” 

While Tohka and Origami were in a stare-off, the Yamai sisters who were seated spoke. 

“Hoho, isn’t this just perfect. Accepting foolish challenges is also the duty of the king.” 


“Agreed. If it is Origami-senshu, Yuzuru has no objection. I hope to be able to witness the 
techniques of an S class opponent.” 


“N-nuuu..." 

Tohka’s eyebrows knitted together due to the arrival of her enemy’s reinforcements. 
However, she seemed to have discovered something amiss, her eyes widened. 
“T-that’s right. The chopsticks aren’t enough! If that’s the case—” 

“I have made preparations.” 


Origami interrupted Tohka, taking out disposable chopsticks that had numbers written from her 
pocket. 


There were eight, which was exactly the number of players with Origami included. 
“H-how can this be..." 
Sweat poured from Shidou’s forehead. 


However, Tohka shook her head, displaying an attitude that she can’t accept the events that were 
unfolding. 


“T’m saying that no means no! I will definitely not accept Tobiichi Origami’s participation!” 
Origami scoffed at her with a nonchalant expression. 


“You're afraid of losing?” 


“Wha—! You, you dare say those words...!” 


Faced with Origami’s blatant taunt, Tohka stood up suddenly. Leaving the issue of whether the 
existence of the King Game was real aside, that was a major insult to Tohka’s pride. Tohka who 
had been riled up stared daggers at Origami. 


However, Origami looked as though she did not care. She automatically went and sat on an 
empty seat, handing out the disposable chopsticks in her hand. 


“Take them.” 
“Ah, y-you cheat! You’re forcing people to do what you want them to!” 


Although Tohka raised her objections, the Yamai sisters had already taken their lots by that time. 
Next, Origami wordlessly offered Kotori the disposable chopsticks. 


ce " 


ce " 


Both people did not make a sound, they only let their eyes meet. 


Although, that was something that cannot be helped. Origami had, in the past, suspected that 
Kotori was the enemy who had killed her parents, attempting to take her life in revenge. Even 
though it was all a misunderstanding... The complicated relationship and feelings the two had for 
each other was understandable. 


Kotori maintained her silence for a long period of time, in the end she sighed as though admitting 
defeat, taking out one chopstick. 


“Alright alright, it’s alright if I do it like this right... but only for a while.” 


Once Kotori made her move. Yoshino who did not know what to do as well as Reine who was 
observing from one side, started to draw their lots. Shidou scratched his head in helplessness, 
extending his hand towards disposable chopsticks. 


Origami nodded her head with satisfaction, she started to speak with two chopsticks still left in 
her hand. 


“Who is—the—” 
“W-wait a minute! I haven’t even taken one yet!” 


Tohka took her lot in a haste... In the end, it became a situation where everyone was being led by 
the nose by Origami. 


Origami scoffed. Everyone looked at the interaction between the two, crying out as one. 
[Who is the—king!] 
“It’s me.” 


Without a moment’s hesitation, Origami raised her hand. In her hand was a chopstick which did 
have the word [King] written on so nicely that one could have thought that it had been printed on 
it. 


Following that. 


“Number 6 shall stand, the person shall flip her skirt and reveal her underwear by herself, staying 
like that for a full minute.” 


Not taking any time to think, she merely gave the [Order] with her calm, monotonous voice. 
[What...?!] 
Everyone’s expressions froze due to Origami’s declaration. 


It wasn’t specially set by anyone, but there was an unspoken rule set up between the players. The 
main point was —not to let the other party feel uncomfortable. 


However this civil rule had been ruthlessly taken apart with the arrival of the outlier. Knowing 
that he had been too naive, Shidou regretted his thinking. He thought that it would be alright 
since Kotori had approved, but in the end he still can’t entirely leave the decision to others. More 
importantly, he had made 


a major slip up thinking that “since Origami had come all this way, he shouldn’t just chase her 
away like that”. 


Allowing Origami to play the King Game, isn’t that the same as letting the oni wield its club or 
letting her have a recoiless nuclear missile—? 


“D-don’t joke around! How can anyone do such a thing!” 

Tohka cried aloud with a red face. It looks like she was Number 6. 
“Ts that so. If you don’t want to do so then by all means refuse.” 
““W-what!” 


Tohka frowned due to being caught off guard. Everyone else in the room too had surprised 
expressions on their faces since those words didn’t sound like what Origami would say. 


However, Origami continued in a calm voice. 


“—As recompense, I hereby judge you of committing the crime of [Treason] against the king, 
you are eliminated from the game.” 


“Eliminated... are you saying that I am disqualified from this game?!” 


“That’s correct. By constantly repeating this, the person left standing will be the true king. After 
that, the true king will select a single individual from the players, having one entire day to order 

the person around as much as the king likes ——This is the King Game’s special rule, the [King of 
Kings].” 


[...21] 


Because of Origami’s words, everyone’s faces had another change of expression. Shidou, Tohka, 
Kotori and Yoshino had looks of shock, Reine, on the other hand, remained expressionless, only 
the Yamai sisters seemed to be riled up. 


“Ordering a single person around for a whole day...?! You, what are you planning!” 
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Tohka said with a wary expression on her face, in response, Origami wordlessly glanced at 
Shidou— licking her lips expressionlessly. For some reason, he instinctively sensed fear, chills 
went down his spine. 


“HAyi...?!” 

“Y-you! Why are you looking at Shidou!” 

“That is none of your business.” 

Origami ignored Tohka. She merely pointed her chopstick at Tohka, tranquilly saying. 

“Then, I will now charge Tohka with the crime of [Treason] and remove her from the game—” 
“H-hold on...!” 

As though overturning Origami’s declaration, Tohka yelled aloud, standing up. 

She looked in Shidou’s direction, groaning in conflict, reaching for her skirt with closed eyes. 
“H-hey! Tohka, don’t be rash!” 


“Tt’s alright... I will definitely not let Shidou fall into Tobiichi Origami’s hands...!” 


Tohka clenched her teeth, rolling up her skirt with her own hands. 
" fg ! 29 
He couldn’t help but gulp. 


In that instant, he could see that what was beneath the skirt was most likely selected by Reine, a 
simple design but it had a make of excellent quality. 





Shidou hastily closed his eyes, turning his face to one side. 


Of course, Shidou was a healthy male. He would be lying if he said he had zero interest in that 
forbidden zone... However upon looking at Tohka’s shy expression, he was attacked by a heavy 
sense of guilt. 


Although, by doing it like this, Tohka had carried out the order. The order did not say that 
Shidou cannot avert his gaze, so they probably shouldn’t be charged with [Treason]. 


Origami clicked her tongue in annoyance and started to count. 
“{—,2— 3” 
“You, you’re doing this on purpose!” 


After that, Origami’s exceptionally slow count finally reached 60. Tohka had splendidly 
accomplished the king’s order. 


—However, that was merely the beginning. 

[Who is the—king!] 

“It’s me.” 

“Eh?!” 

Origami who unhesitatingly raised her hand, instantly drew the attention of everyone present. 
The nightmare has reoccurred. It seems that Origami is the king once more. 


Basking under everyone’s wary gaze, Origami took out writing paper from her pocket, using a 
pen she swiftly wrote down her order. 


“Number 6, read this out with the microphone.” 


The instant Origami said that, Yoshino’s shoulders gave a massive jump, showing an expression 
of utmost unease. It looks like she was the one who had drawn the number 6. 


Origami glanced at Yoshino, placing the microphone and the paper in front of Yoshino. 
Yoshino looked at the paper with a terrified face — 
“Hyii..." 


Yoshino held her breath, her face rapidly reddening like a tomato... what on earth is written on 
it? 


[Uwaaaah—,, this lass really did it now. This is probably too much for Yoshino huh —? There’s 
no helping it, just let Yoshinon do... ] 


“Of course, only the person who had withdrawn the lot can carry out the order. If the rules are 
flouted, then she will be immediately disqualified.” 


[Urk, this is bad.] 


Although [Yoshinon] tried to help, it was stopped by Origami. Yoshino, who had lost her only 
shelter, could only look around helplessly. 


“U-um..., I, I..." 
“If you can’t do it, that’s fine too. But in exchange, I’ll sentence you with [Treason].” 
Origami coldly said. 


Yoshino’s eyebrows formed a [/\]... However she subsequently shook her head, opening her 
mouth as though a decision had been made. 


“I, PI do it.” 


Saying that she took up her microphone with her right hand, letting her eyes rest on the note that 
was placed on the table. 


As though steadying her wavering heart, she took a deep breath. 


[A... A, although I have a... gentle look... b, but the truth is, I am a girl who is not what you all 
think... I am... Whenever I see a man... my body will gradually get warmer... um, um... I will 
start thinking... of doing e, ecchi... stuff... ] 


“H, huh...?!” 
Shidou widened his eyes. However Yoshino continued to read on, despite having a red face. 
[Right now, I still think of it... I can’t stand it anymore. S, Shidou-san’s, t-thick... hard... um... | 


Reading up till this point, steam billowed out of Yoshino’s head with a ”Pon!”, dizzily collapsing 
to the ground. 


“Fu, fumu..." 
“Y Yoshino?!” 
"...She’s alright, it was a little over stimulating for her that’s all.” 


Reine supported Yoshino’s body, allowing her to rest onto the chair. After Shidou heaved a sigh 


of relief, he turned to face Origami. 
“Y, you... How can you let Yoshino say such things.” 


“The world of winning and losing is ruthless. No matter what, she was unable to read the note till 
its end, she will be eliminated due to [Treason].” 


“H,hey now..." 


Although he said that while scratching his cheek... but he couldn’t very well ask Yoshino to read 
that paragraph once more. 


While Shidou was still hesitating, Origami wrote the word [Treason] onto the writing paper, 
pasting it on Yoshino’s forehead. 


[Who is the—king!] 
“It’s me.” 
“You again!” 


Faced with Origami who had raised her hand once more, Shidou couldn’t help but exclaim 
aloud. 


The odds of becoming the king three times in a row, her luck must really be over the roof. 
But Origami merely ignored the curious looks around her, silently giving her order. 
“Next up is Number 1 and Number 2, I'll take care of both of them at one go.” 

“Oh? Take care of, you say?” 

“Response. It’s harder to carry out than just mere words.” 

The ones whose faces had bold smiles on them were Yamai Kaguya and Yamai Yuzuru. 


... Revealing their identities before the order was given out, wouldn’t that be extremely 
disadvantageous. However, the Yamai sisters did not seem to mind at all. Was that because 
taking any challenges head on is the duty of a king as well? 


“Kuku. Pl say it first. Don’t treat us like we are on the same level as Tohka and Yoshino, 
revealing our underwear or any hidden dirty paragraph recitations, they are but child's play 
before us!” 


“Affirmed. Even though saying that was embarrassing, Kaguya who boldly declared something 
as racy as revealing our underwear, is but a reward to Yuzuru.” 


1? 


“W, what are you saying Yuzuru...! 


Kaguya restrained Yuzuru in a panic... How should he put this, it kind of feels like they would be 
a goner even before they knew about the order was given. 


Even so, it could have been Origami’s mistake to have called out these two at the same time. 
Even though she had given out similar orders to Tohka and Yoshino, they were only punished 
alone, by having another person in the same shoes as oneself, one’s mentality would be 
completely different. 


Furthermore it was the Yamai sisters that she was up against, they are twins that could be said to 
be of one mind. 


However, Origami unhesitatingly spoke as usual. 


“Number 1 and Number 2, both of you will rub each other’s chests continually for five 
minutes as well as say out your thoughts. Remaining silent for more than ten seconds will result 
in elimination.” 


““What...?” 
“Unknown. I don’t understand Origami-sensei’s thinking.” 
Kaguya and Yuzuru tilted their heads at Origami’s strange order. 


“Rubbing Yuzuru’s chest? Hoho, has the renowned Origami finally become dull? Do you think 
that I, Yamai Kaguya would be embarrassed by just this?” 


“Agreement. Yuzuru and Kaguya are of one mind. Such a thing is no different from touching 
one’s own body.” 


Kaguya and Yuzuru who sat with each other, now positioned themselves so that their bodies are 
now facing each other. 


“Kuku. Then I’m going to start, Yuzuru.” 
“Acknowledged. Can I ask someone to help with the timekeeping?” 


Saying that Kaguya and Yuzuru both reached out, touching each other’s chests. Kaguya’s hand 
sunk into Yuzuru’s breasts, Yuzuru’s hand caressed Kaguya’s chest. Just like that they wriggled 
their fingers, playing with each other’s breasts. 


“Ho ho ho, it’s fine just like that? This is easy.” 


“Agreement. It’s just funny to try and let us surrender with only this level.” 


The two spoke with relaxed expressions; looks like Origami wouldn’t be able to get what she 
wants this time. 


“Uh? Then again, Yuzuru. Has thee’s measurements increased yet another size? Hmph, although 
you are my other half, but that makes me envious.” 


“Denial. That’s not the case. I have said it many times ago as well, it’s obviously Kaguya’s 
appearances that is more beautiful” 


“Ho ho, alright already. Don’t say that to make me happy—Nn.” 


“Denial. I wasn’t saying that to make you—Ah..." 


For some reason, after a minute into the act, their conversation suddenly stopped. 
"...Y-Yuzuru...? Hold on... aren’t you, using too much force?” 

“Rebuke. Regarding that... Kaguya is the same as well.” 

“Nn... ah, I , over there... wait—” 


“Torment. Uu... nn, ah..." 


“U... um, Yuzuru..." 

“Reply. What... is it, Kaguya.” 

“Direct contact... can’t we?” 
"...Contemplation. Everyone is... looking.” 
“But..." 


"...Wavering. Kaguya... um, please don’t show... that kind of expression. That’s against the 
rules.” 


“Yuzuru..." 


“Kaguya..." 


“Hey! Wait a moment! Calm down, both of you!” 
It was only at Shidou’s panicked voice, did the two snap out of their trance. 


After that the two of them made eye contact once more, unnervingly turning away, moving their 
hands from the other’s body. However, only four minutes had passed. 


“Kaguya, Yuzuru...?” 

"_.W, we... give up.” 

“Agreement... if this continues, we would become... right.” 

Saying that the Yamai sisters turned to face their bodies to the front once more. 


After that act, the two of them spent a long time fiddling with their fingers, not daring to look at 
each other. 


[Who is the—king!] 

“It’s me.” 

“Something’s wrong here, how many times did you draw that!” 

The King was still Origami, Shidou could not hold his outburst any longer. 


No matter how good her luck was, it was too unnatural. Shidou started to inspect the disposable 
chopstick he had drawn. However, there were no markings to differentiate the disposable 
chopsticks. Shidou frowned in contemplation. 


In that short moment in time, Tyrannical Origami gave her order. 


“Number 3 will take off her undergarments. Everyone else is not to turn their face aside nor 
close their eyes.” 


[...] 
Everyone who was in the room sucked in a breath from Origami’s words. 


Even though the previous orders were just barely making it, it seemed that it had finally come to 
the point where someone has to take off their underwear... 


If he let this continue, who knows how absurd would the next order be like, hence Shidou who 
worried about that spoke. 


“H-hey, Origami...?” 


“What is it?” 
“Isn’t it too... much, right?” 
Despite trying to hint to her to cease and desist, Origami silently shook her head. 


“Fanning the flames of embarrassment is the basics in the [King of Kings]. This can still be 
considered to be one of the gentle types that are still legal. If one cannot handle orders of this 
level, it is impossible to become a true king.” 


“No, even if you say that..." 
“The person with Number 3, hurry up and identify yourself. Or else it’s [Treason].” 
Origami’s words halted. 


There was an extremely simple reason for that. Reine reached into her collar, pulling out her 
black undergarment directly from under the clothing. After that she swiftly placed it on the table. 


Judging from that, Number 3 was Reine. 

"It’s alright like this, correct?” 

Reine spoke with a monotonous tone like usual, Origami wordlessly turned to face Reine. 

For some unknown reason, Shidou could sense that invisible sparks were flying between the two. 
Thinking back. Reine had always been like this. 


From the earlier order where she let Yoshino sit on her knees, she has a warped sense of logic. In 
truth, even if Shidou were to accidentally bury his face between her breasts, she would be able to 
deal with the situation calmly. Just like the current order, she had pulled out her underwear from 
her clothing in front of Shidou. Even if it was <The UnreasonableTobi> who had plenty of 
experience, it seems that more effort would be needed if she wanted Reine to feel embarrassed. 


"Is it going to be over with just that?” 
“You got guts.” 


Reine asked bluntly, Origami replied with a clear answer. Once again regathering the disposable 
chopsticks. 


[Who is the—king!] 


“It’s me.” 

"Hey. 

How is it possible to succeed five times consecutively? Shidou stared at Origami. 

However, before Shidou could voice out his suspicions, Origami causally gave out her order. 
“Number 4, your underwear —” 

“Hmph...” 

Kotori snorted derisively. 


This time it was Kotori who was chosen... she changed her sitting position while maintaining a 
relaxed face. 


“Again with the underwear? Alright then. No big deal about that. Since most of us are of the 
same gender, the only guy here is Shidou.” 


Saying that she shrugged. 


Even though she was just saying that to not make herself seem weak in front of Origami. 
However, Shidou had seen Kotori’s underwear multiple times. Not that he would not feel 
embarrassed at all, but it was not on the level that he would be charged with [Treason] from the 
order. 


However. 
“—will be taken off by Number 2.” 
“Wha—! 9999 


In reaction to Origami’s next words, the voices of Kotori and Shidou had perfectly overlapped 
with each other. 


That’s correct, the identity of Number 2 was Shidou. 


Gleaning the information from Shidou’s reaction, Kotori’s originally passive attitude had 
changed, she wretchedly pointed her finger at Shidou. 


““W-w-w-w-what’s that! What are you trying to do to your sister you pervert!” 
“T-there’s no use complaining to me!” 


Hearing Shidou’s cry, Kotori made a groan, throwing a hated glare at Origami. 


However Origami, as usual, made an expression as though nothing had happened. 

“It’s alright if you can’t do it.” 

“Guh..." 

Kotori made another groan dripping with hatred and regret. 

“D-do it..." 

“Huh...? H-hey! Kotori.” 

“T’m telling you to do it! H-hmph, you must have thought of something. This is nothing to me!” 
Saying words that were obviously forced, Kotori who sat opposite Shidou stood up. 
Following that she grabbed hold of Shidou’s hands, slowly guiding them towards her skirt. 
“H-hold on!” 

“Shut it! Don’t overthink things you pumpkin!” 

Kotori rebuked him. It seems that she was treating Shidou like a pumpkin. 

... It somehow feels that it was Kotori who was taking this harder than him. 

“Aaah, I don’t care anymore..." 


Shidou made his decision, placing his hand under Kotori’s skirt and feeling about. He would be 
lying if he had said that he did not feel guilty, but since Kotori had already said it as such, Shidou 
can’t allow Kotori to be disqualified from the game like this. 


Also, it would probably be a better decision if he did not overthink Kotori’s request. They had 
bathed together constantly in the past, if he were to think of it in another way— 


Removing his wild fantasies, Shidou who was still moving his hand around under her skirt, felt a 
strange sensation from his fingers. 


“Rh—” 
““W-w-where are you touching!” 


In the midst of her screaming, Kotori kicked out with her knee. Shidou, who had nowhere to run 
as his hands were being held, had his chin kneed as a result. 


“Ugah?!” 


“Tt’s here, this place.” 


Kotori brought Shidou’s hands to her waist, letting him touch the elastic band of her underwear. 
Shidou was unable to rub his aching chin, he looked up at Kotori with teary eyes. 


"...Really?” 
“I-I already said you could, so hurry up and do it.” 


Kotori said with a nonchalant tone. Her cheeks however, were blushing, her tiny lips too were 
trembling. 


"...A-alright.” 
Shidou swallowed, slowly using his hands to pull downwards. 


The faint rustling of clothes resounded in his eardrums, the resistance of the elastic band as well 
as the sound of fabric slowly dissolved from Kotori’s smooth skin. It was a feeling that caused 
one to lust; the wavering in his heart grew stronger. 


Just like that, as long as he keeps this up, Kotori would be able to safely accomplish the order. 
Shidou took a deep breath in order to suppress his rapidly beating heart. 


However, just as he was about to see the white cloth from Kotori’s skirt— 
“—]-it’s impossible after all...!” 


Kotori wailed with a reddened face, swiftly snatching Shidou’s hands. Along with the sound of 
elastic, she pulled her underwear back to its original position. 


After that, she could only pant heavily—Suddenly remembering something after a while, her 
shoulders jolted, she raised her head. 


In that direction, Origami, who was supporting her chin with her hand, was sitting on her seat 
with a calm expression. 


“The King’s order is absolute.” 

Following that, she pointed at Kotori whilst maintaining a calm tone. 
“You will be disqualified from the game via [Treason].” 

“Gu... , uuuuuu..." 


Kotori grit her teeth in regret, it seems that she was thinking of grabbing Shidou’s hands once 
more— — “U-u-uuh..." 


Probably recalling the overwhelming sense of embarrassment she had felt earlier, her arms lost 
their strength, returning to her seat. 


“With that—that’s four down.” 

Origami remained emotionless as she raised four fingers. 
[Who is the—king!] 

“It’s me—” 

“Hold on a minute!” 


The next round of the game had begun, just as Origami was about to raise her hand once again, 
Kotori stopped her movements with a loud yell. 


“Kotori...?” 
"_..We were being played, take a look at this.” 


Saying that, Kotori took Origami’s disposable chopsticks—as well as her own chopstick and 
raised them up high, breaking them in half. 


With that, everyone could see that there was something resembling a thin, long electronic chip 
inside. How it was placed inside was a mystery. 


“T-this is..." 


"I’m afraid that it’s something like an electronic marker. Even though there's something off 
about this, this was used to differentiate the lots huh... This is rather bold if I say so myself?” 


What..." 


Hearing Kotori say that, Tohka looked at her own lot with a disgusted expression, breaking it in 
half. It was just as Kotori had said, there was an electronic chip inside. 


“T-it’s true... there’s something placed inside. Why you, Tobiichi Origami, how dare you cheat!” 
“T don’t know what you are talking about.” 


“Why you! Even though you’ve already been exposed...! You’re the one who is disqualified! Get 
out of here!” 


Tohka clenched her fists and cried out. 


However, the one to restrain Tohka with an outstretched hand—was Kotori. 


“Let’s not be hasty first. There’s no point if we leave it just like that.” 
““W-what...?” 


Tohka frowned. Kotori folded her arms as she looked up, throwing a glance filled with malice at 
Origami. 


“Although it was true that what you did was definitely against the rules. By right you should be 
disqualified immediately. It’s your choice to feign ignorance, but what would everyone around 
here think?” 


After looking at the rest in the room, Kotori continued to speak. 


“However, I won’t pursue the matter this time. However, the price for that would be a new 
addition to the rules, we’ll revive the disqualified members. As well as—from the next game 
onwards, everyone present has to reveal which number they draw.” 


What..." 
Shidou’s eyebrows twitched at Kotori’s odd proposal. 
Openly declaring their numbers... that means that the King can choose who to give the order to. 


Under the situation where the lots are untampered, the odds of Origami becoming King, is now 
simply one-eighth. 


Kotori is probably attempting to use the difference of numbers, by setting impossible dares to 
force Origami into committing [Treason]. 


Even though it was karma, the odds are currently extremely stacked against Origami. 
However— 
"I’m okay with it.” 


Surprisingly, Origami readily nodded her head in agreement. Despite understanding that she was 
now at an overwhelming disadvantage, was she unwilling to give up the throne of the true 
King—or, was she still confident that she would come out top, even though she was faced with 
such an unfavourable situation? Whichever it was, her face did not betray any sense of torment 
nor embarrassment. 


“What are you saying Kotori! How can you let the likes of her stay—” 


“Tohka. Are you able to just sit there and not do anything?” 


" 1? 


Tohka’s shoulders shuddered from Kotori’s words. No—it wasn’t just Tohka. Everyone who had 
been bullied by Origami’s orders all felt the same way. 


“At the very least, I can’t bear this humiliation. How can I just let it go, if I don’t let her have a 
taste of what I felt...!” 


Kotori made a serious expression which invoked fear in everyone in the room as she continued to 
speak. 


“Of course, even though we are going to use untampered lots, there’s a chance that Tobiichi 
Origami may become King. But, if any of us becomes King, we would be able to give an order 
that targets her specifically. If we didn’t have evidence of her cheating like this, we wouldn’t 
even have the chance to set up such an unfair rule in the first place.” 


“H-hey, Kotori..." 
Sweat formed on Shidou’s cheek, he called out to Kotori. 


However, Kotori and everyone else who had their hearts ignited with the flames of revenge, did 
not seem to hear his voice at all. Everyone half-closed their eyes and digested what Kotori had 
said. 


"So that’s what it was.” 


“Kuku, it really is not like me to not retaliate after getting hit. The price for looking down on the 
divine children of the tempest, you better be ready to accept it all.” 


“Agreed. We cannot forgive Origami-sensei no matter what.” 
“Eh, t-that..." 


ce " 


Tohka and the Yamai sisters glared at Origami. Although there were two people present who are 
not supportive of the plan, it is impossible for them to stop with their strength alone. 


“Let’s start from the beginning. Reine, call the counter for more disposable chopsticks. Kaguya 
and Yuzuru will ready the marker pens. Tohka, Yoshino and Shidou pay close attention to 
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Tobiichi Origami, don’t let her make a marking on the lots 
[Understood!] 


“Hold on—” 


Along with Shidou’s unease, the King Game [King of Kings] continued. 


For the sake of fairness, the disposable chopsticks were left to Shidou for safe keeping. It became 
a situation where everyone had to listen to Shidou before they could draw lots. 


Shidou wondered if the way that they were playing the game were correct, but he didn’t have 
room for any arguments since the rest agreed to play it as such. 


When he stretched his hand out to the centre of the table, he couldn’t help but make a tiny 
whimper. 


... For some reason, everyone was giving a very scary look. The four who had their hearts ignited 
with the flames of revenge, the white devil with a heart full of ambition, one who was just a 
bystander, there was one who had a comforting aura. The last one was a jester who was only 
interested in making the situation more interesting. 


Everyone’s eyes were on Shidou’s hand. Shidou suddenly felt as though his arm was being 
dragged into a vat of boiling oil. 


“W-who is the —king?” 


At Shidou’s call, everyone drew their lots. After a split second delay, Reine and Yoshino too had 
drawn theirs. 


“Alright!” 


The one who cried out was Tohka. She stood up on the spot, pointing the disposable chopstick 
which had the word [King] towards Origami like a sword. 


“It’s my turn to be king! Prepare yourself, Tobiichi Origami...! Feel regret for the crimes you had 
committed!” 


Tohka remained in that pose, continuing to speak as though she had already obtained victory. 


“First of all I will return what you have done to me right back at you in full! You will reveal your 
underwear in front of everyone! The number—” 


Tohka halted in her speech. After a while, everyone revealed the number in their hands. 
The number of Origami’s disposable chopstick was— 

“Number 5!” 

Tohka cried aloud. 


As the numbers are open to all, there’s no way that she would call the wrong number. Origami 


placed the chopstick with the number [5] onto the table and stood up. 


“He, hehehe! How is it Tobiichi Origami! Flipping up your skirt in front of everyone, just the 
very thought is embarrassing enough right! Furthermore you have to show your underwear to 
everyone for a full minute...! Come! What do you intend to do! It’s alright if you feel 
embarrassed—” 


Tohka who seemed to be yelling out all of her pent-up rage, stopped midway in her outburst. 
Origami grabbed her skirt without hesitation, pulling it up in one go. 

Furthermore she did that while facing Shidou’s direction. 

“Hyi...? 1” 


Due to the naturalness of that action, there was a lapse in his reaction. Shidou hastily closed his 
eyes, turning away just like the time with Tohka. “What... h-how could you! Aren’t you 
embarrassed by doing such a thing?!” 


“The one who gave the order was you.” 
“E-even though you are right..." 
Tohka, who had given that order, was now the one making a defeated voice. 


“Shidou, open your eyes wide. Even though I’m feeling embarrassed to the point that I can 
barely handle it, the king’s order is absolute.” 


“H-hold on a minute! I don’t remember giving that kind of order!” 
“Look at me, Shidou. Look closely. Scrutinize me.” 
“H-hey! Don’t move closer to Shidou!” 


Even though he heard the sounds of bickering, until a full minute had passed, Shidou did not 
dare to open his eyes due to fear. 


—From then onwards, the revenge of the masses had begun. 
“Ah... I-I’m the king..." 


[Nhoho, then let us erase Yoshino’s regrets—Read this paragraph that Yoshinon had thought up 
with a loud voice! The person to do it is Number 2!] 


Saying that, [Yoshinon] took up a pen with its hands, swiftly writing a paragraph out on paper, 


handing it to Number 2—Origami’s face. 
Origami took the paper, opening her mouth with a blank expression. 


“—] am an incorrigibly perverted girl. I think about Shidou’s XXX when I’m alone at night, 
using his XXX to XXX. But I can’t be satisfied with just this anymore. I am now at my limit. 
Please. To my pitiful sow XXX, use your majestic XXX to XXX, please mess me up. Be 
forceful. As forceful as you can. Ahh, my XXX is being XXX by XXXXX.” 


Origami blankly read the script. 

Everyone’s faces slowly turned crimson, they looked down in embarrassment. 

... It somehow felt that the second half had become something like an eroge reading session. 
“K-kuku... So it’s finally here, our era!” 


“Acknowledged. Although we were put down somewhat before, it's going to be our show from 
here on out.” 


“Fuu... Our order is of course this!” 
“Number 4, you have to let the king and Number 3 rub your breasts for five minutes straight.” 


Of course, Number 4 was Origami. The King and Number 3 seem to be the lots that Kaguya and 
Yuzuru have. 


“Kuku. Origami, ready yourself. We will use our demonic fingerwork, to make you reach the 
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peak of ecstasy 
“Smile. Even if you beg for forgiveness, we will not stop.” 


The two swiftly made their way in front and behind Origami, with hand movements from both 
ends that would cause anyone’s heart to blaze with passion, they started to play with Origami’s 
modest breasts. 


"Kuku. See, how does it feel, Origami?” 


ce " 


“Excitement. It’s alright to let out your voice.” 


ce " 


“T-it’s bad to hold it in?” 


ce " 


“Intensity, is it alright here?” 
In the end Origami’s expressions did not change in the slightest, not even a peep was made. 


The Yamai sisters on the other hand seemed to have lost their confidence, for a period of time 
they sat in a corner with their heads lowered in dejection. 


"...Hm? Is it me this time? Well then... PI just let Number 4 take off her underwear.” 
“Ves,” 


Before the next king, Reine, even finished giving her order, Origami had already pulled out her 
simple looking underwear. 


"... Your movements are swift.” 

Origami nodded in agreement. She then threw her recently removed bra towards Shidou’s seat. 
“U-uwah?!” 

“Next round.” 

As Shidou cried aloud at the sudden pass, Origami had already spoken with a calm voice. 


“Oh my, so it’s my turn now? Let’s see... then I guess it’s best if I return it to you in 
full—Number 6 shall take off Number 1’s underwear!” 


Shidou held his breath from Kotori’s declaration. 


“Hold on... , Number | is Origami... Isn’t Number 6 me! Why are you dragging me into this as 
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well 


“That’s because the rest of them are all girls, isn’t that more embarrassing for her. In order for 
her to suffer the same humiliation as I did, you’ll have to do the job.” 


“Even if you said that..." 
As Shidou was hesitating, someone grabbed his hand from behind. 


“Shidou. The king’s orders are absolute. Even if you’re embarrassed to death, there’s no other 


way around it. Come on.” 

“H-hey. Wait a minute Origami. Don’t pull my hand!” 

“Touch me. Here. Use more force.” 

“No, wait, at least let me cover my eyes... Ah, ah, ah... N-nooooo00000!!” 
—After roughly thirty minutes later. 

[Haa... , haa... , haa... ] 


Everyone looked at the impassive Origami amongst ragged breathing. 


Despite being repeatedly targeted from the start, Origami had calmly completed all orders... So it 
seems that an S ranked player (self-proclaimed) isn’t just for show. 


However, everyone did not seem to be stopping until they had pulled one over Origami. She sent 
a glance at Shidou after saying “Next!” 


Shidou gave a dry smile as he raised the disposable chopsticks. Everyone else soon swiftly drew 
their lots. 


“Who—is—the king?” 
Saying that Shidou started to ascertain his own lot —before making a cry of surprise. 
Since the start of the game, it was the first time the [King]’s lot had landed in Shidou’s hands. 


Due to everyone disclosing who they were, it was natural that everyone quickly knew what was 
happening. 


Tohka, Kotori and the Yamai sisters all looked at Shidou, sending off a glare that had the 
intention of Beating Origami” mixed in it. 


“E-even if you all stare at me like that..." 
Sweat flowed from Shidou’s face. 


Even though she had withstood everyone’s concentrated fire, Origami still did not show any sign 
of wavering. What kind of order must be made in order for her to feel embarrassed... or make her 
commit [Treason] and disqualify her from the game, it was simply unimaginable. 


It should be more appropriate if he did not try to sabotage Origami and give an order that he 
liked— — “Ah..." 


The instant he thought that way, an idea formulated within Shidou’s head. 


Shidou was currently the king, he can give an order that the targeted person could not refuse. A 
chance like this, may possibly not happen for a second time. 


—That’s right. Right now, Shidou can accomplish what he could never do normally. 
Shidou confirmed the numbers that everyone had before giving out his order. 


“—M y order will be this. Until the King says so, Number 2 and Number 6 have to be friendly 
with each other.” 


[...?!] 

Two girls frowned at Shidou’s words. 

Number 2 and Number 6—meaning to say Origami and Tohka. 
"...What do you mean?” 


“Gah, if you want details... it’s just like what I said. Number 2 will not be allowed to hate 
Number 6, she is not to argue with her as well, I hope that the two of you can be friends. If you 
can’t do it—then it’s[Treason].” 


ce " 


Origami spent quite a long time thinking silently. All of a sudden she stood up, sitting next to 
Tohka. 


“Nu, wh-what are you thinking of doing?” 
Tohka warily stared at the rapidly approaching Origami, she gave a surprised look. 


However Origami passionately held Tohka’s hand, pulling her hand close, she inched her 
shoulder closer to her as well. 





Next up— 


“Tohka..." 


" 91? 


Due to Origami’s voice, goosebumps had immediately surfaced on Tohka’s entire body. 
“W-w-w-wh-what are you rambling about Tobiichi Origami...!” 

“Please don’t use such a distant way of calling me. Please call me Origami, Ori-chan is fine too.” 
“O-Ori-chan...?!” 


Tohka made a scream that was an octave higher than usual, making a pleading glance towards 
Shidou. 


“Shidou..." 
“Um... How do I put this, can Tohka please try to get along with Origami as well?” 
“U-umu..." 


The king’s orders are absolute. Hearing Shidou say that, Tohka’s eyebrows made a [/\] in 
despair. Timidly turning towards Origami—saying her name with trembling lips. 


“Ori... Ori, gami.” 
“You finally called me by my name, I’m so happy.” 
“Hyi...?!” 


Origami did not stop her assault, she half-forcefully interlocked their fingers together. Gently 
continuing to speak. 


“T’m so sorry for what I’ve done all this time, although I’ve always wanted to be friends with 
you, but I’ve never been able to have the courage to do so. Please forgive me.” 


“U-umu...? T-that’s alright..." 


Tohka blushed while feeling awkward. However Origami did not pay attention to that at all, 
bringing the distance between the two even closer. 


“I will turn over a new leaf from today onwards—I beg of you, Tohka. Please be friends with 
me... Buguhaaa!” 


Her words had barely finished, Origami had already vomited blood. 
No, truthfully speaking she did not vomit out fresh blood. 


But for some unknown reason, it looked like she was throwing up blood... the cause of that was 
probably due to the accumulation of extreme stress. 


Along with a sound, Origami got on all fours. 
“O-Origami?!”” 

[Oooh! | 

Kotori and the Yamai sisters stood up. 

“You did a great job, Shidou!” 

“Kuku... I see, so there was such a blind spot.” 


“Understood. Meaning to say, if we can’t force you to submit then we should use a soft 
approach.” 


Everyone else nodded their heads in agreement... it somehow turned into a situation where 
Shidou had thought long and far in order for Origami to be successfully set up. 


Just as Shidou was about to explain himself, the telephone in the room rang—it seems that the 
time had already expired. 


“Yes, yes... alright, no problem, thank you.” 


Kotori who had answered the phone merely glanced at Origami who was supporting herself on 
the table, she hung up the phone without requesting a time extension. Although the true king 
wasn’t decided, since they had already dealt a blow to Origami, she felt better all of a sudden. It 
wasn’t just Kotori, the Yamai sisters too made expressions of glee. Yoshino let out a sigh of 
relief from the safe end of the game. 


Tohka had spent some time panicking due to confusion, but she finally calmed down, releasing 
her fingers that were still interlocked with Origami’s, moving her hand onto the table with a 
surprisingly gentle touch. 


“Come, time’s almost up, let’s go home now. Hurry, everyone lend a hand too.” 
Kotori waved her hand and spoke as though urging everyone to tidy up. 


“O-oohh. Yeah.” 


So they all started to place the microphones back into the basket, gathering the trash into one 
place. 


—Just at that moment. 

“Ah... That’s right.” 

Tohka raised her head as though she had remembered something. 
“Hm? Is something the matter?” 


“Umu. I just remembered that Ai, Mai and Mii had told me about another game. This one 
seemed to be more harmonious—Hey, Shidou, how about we try it next time, the Pocky Game?” 


Suddenly— 


[... ] 


Everyone who was tidying up the room, as well as Origami who was still on the table, their eyes 
lit up with a bestial glare once more. 


Ten’Ou Festival Contest 


On the supplemental day of the Ten'ou Festival, Shidou is sitting on the Central Stage at the 
Tenguu Square with a "Judge" label in front of him. Although the festival was to be suspended 
due to certain incidents that caused the second day to be cancelled, a strong demand from 
students and neighbours allowed the second day to be held after the closing party as a 
supplementary day. 


"Stuff like this is not really my thing." 

‘It's no use complaining now. Just don't get the score wrong.’ 
"...Understood." 

The beginning was several hours ago. 

"So... where should we head next?" 

"Menchi-katsu!" 

"Devil Fish Burst (Takoyaki)!" 

"Recommendation. Yakisoba." 


Shidou, Tohka, Kaguya and Yuzuru were walking around at the festival hall in Tenguu Square. 
After Shidou asked them where to go next, he smiled bitterly at how all the answers were foods. 


Shidou then told the three to go to West Eibu's Menchi-katsu first as it is nearby. While walking 
to West Eibu's area, an announcement could be heard from speakers within the festival hall. 


'—We thank you for your visit. At 15:00 today, a Beauty Contest will be held at the Central 
Stage. The winner will be present a pair of 2 days 1 night ticket to a high-class Hot Spring 
Hotel—" 


Shidou heard the announcement and nodded, remembering that there was this event set to be 
held on the second day. Tohka heard the announcement and tilted her head in wonder. 


"Shidou, what is beau-ty-con-test?" 

"Hmm, to explain it simply, it's an event for deciding the cutest student." 
"Ho...?" 

"Reaction. That sounds interesting." 


After hearing Kaguya and Yuzuru's reaction, Shidou then realized his mistake. For Yamai sisters 


who love a match like this, there is no way they could overlook it. If they participate, there will 
definitely be some trouble. Shidou then tried to soothe them down. 


"Wait, you two. The participants should already have been decided. You can't—" 


'—Moreover, we also have an open entry for this year. Any female student in the participating 
schools is free to join. Please feel free to participate.’ 


Hearing that, Shidou thought there was no way to stop those two now. If he forces them to not 
participate, then that will definitely hurt their feelings. When Shidou decided to ask either Kotori 
or Reine to stop them and reached his hand to the Incom, footsteps could be heard from his back. 


That owner of those footsteps surrounded Shidou. Shidou was surprised at the sudden 
occurrence. When he looked at them, he found out that they are Ai, Mai and Mii in maid 
uniforms. 


"Hey, hey, Itsuka-kun!" 

"So you're enjoying the Ten'ou Festival to your best, surrounded by girls!" 

"I won't forgive you! How envious!" 

"W, what? All of sudden..." Shidou asked them with sweat on his forehead. 
"Ah, well, we have a request. Itsuka-kun is an executive committee, don't you?" 
"Did you hear the announcement just now? I heard a judge for it is missing." 


"And so we're appointing Itsuka-kun as a judge for it! You don't have any right to refuse!" Mii 
then pointed her finger at Shidou. Shidou acted confusedly. 


"W... what?! Wait, why all of sudden..." 

"Well, I'll leave it to you." 

"For more details, just ask in the waiting room." 

"If you run away, I'll make you wear a maid uniform and do the reception!" 


Ai, Mai, Mii said that with a bright smile on their faces and ran away. Shidou twitched his face 
while standing still in dumb. However, it's not really a time to do that— 


"Ooh... Shidou is a judge?! Then I'll participate too!" 
"Wait, Tohka, this is—" 


"Hmp, you have some nerve challenging me. Kuku, then I'll make you learn with your body that 


no way a follower could defeat its master!" 


"Caution. Looks like a strong enemy just appeared. However, the one who wins will be Yuzuru. 
I will go to the hot spring with Shidou with the prize and enjoy Kaguya's Gununu face." 


"Ohh! That reminded me there's also the prize! Shidou! If I win, let's go to a hot spring 
together!" 


Shidou tried to stop them, but it was no use. After Shidou parted with Tohka and Yamai sisters, 
Shidou called Kotori and reported her about what happened earlier. Kotori scolded Shidou for 
being unable to stop them. 


"...As I thought, it was bad?" 


‘Obviously. Although it can't be helped that they will be ranked, the fact that Shidou is a judge 
and how one of them could go to a hot spring with Shidou is troublesome. If one of them wins, 
the other two will definitely be displeased.' 


"So, what should we do?" 

'Let's see... how about bringing in another candidate, and making her win?' 
"Another candidate? Do you have someone?" 

‘Sure. I know a girl perfectly suited for this. Her name is Shiori-chan...' 
"Rejection!" 


Kotori wasn't serious about the suggestion. After she laughed a little, she then continued that the 
requirement is to make Tohka, Kaguya and Yuzuru not winning. Hearing Kotori's suggestion, 
Shidou realized that since he is one of the judges, he could give them a lower score than other 
candidates and make them lose. 


Kotori then scolded Shidou that if he does that, Tohka and others will definitely be displeased, 
since the judges will show a point card in front of each candidate, they will know how many 
points each judge gave them. 


Shidou confirmed with Kotori that although he has to make them lose, he can't give them 
anything but 10 points. Kotori added that if Shidou gave them 10 points, then they won't be 
displeased even if they don't win. When Shidou asked Kotori on what to do, Kotori answered: 


"Well, you have to ask other judges to give them lower points.’ 


"Others...?" Shidou said with puzzled looks. 


"Yes. The judges are in the waiting room, don't they? How many are there?" 
"Er... four including me." 

‘Right. Then I allow you to use up to 1M Yen for each.' 

"Buying them?!" 

"How much damage do you think there will be if they went berserk?’ 
"Well, that's... right." 


"Yeah, and money is the final choice. Everything depends on your persuasion. Try to persuade 
them into cooperating with you in the waiting room.’ 


" Understood." 


Shidou left the hall, still somewhat uncomfortable, and went to the waiting room at the back of 
Central Stage in the Central Hall. In the waiting room, there are two students inside. A graceful 
girl who looked as if she is an ideal example of Japanese young lady and a boy with a good body 
build as if he belongs to a sports club. 


When the boy saw Shidou walking inside, he greeted him and offered him his hand, and Shidou 
grasped his hand back. The boy then smiled and introduced himself. 


"That uniform, you must be Raizen's judge. My name is Tomoda Shuuhei. Third year at West 
Eibu and also the president of the student council." 


"Ah—I'm Itsuka Shidou. Second year at Rizen and member of Ten'ou Festival Executive 
Committee... sort of." 


"I am Jjuuin Sakurako, a third year at Senjou University High School and a member of the 
disciplinary committee. It's nice to meet you." 


Sakurako then bow gracefully. When Shidou lowered his head a little, Tomoda heavily shook his 
hand. For some reason, his eyesight that looked into Shidou seemed passionate. 


"It must be some fate that we have been chosen as a judge, let's have fun." 
"I-I agree..." 


Although Shidou felt bad that he must bribe them, in order to prevent spirits from becoming 
displeased, he had no choice but to do it. When Shidou is trying to bring up the topic, Tomoda 
opens his mouth as if he remembered something. For some reason, he is still gripping Shidou's 
hand tight. 


"Itsuka-kun, since you are also a judge, you must be careful." 
"Eh? From what...?" Shidou asked, Tomoda lowered his eyes a little and sighed. 


"Actually, a little while ago, a suspicious student asked me to give a high score to someone in 
exchange for some compensation." 


"Eh...?!" 


Shidou was surprised. He didn't think that the other party would bring up the same topic he was 
going to start. While Shidou's mouth still open wide, Sakurako touch her chin and continued: 


"That reminds me, I also got a similar offer as well." 

"Ah, Ijuuin-san too? How troublesome." 

"Yes. Very troublesome." The two sighed. Shidou then opened his shaking mouth. 
"U-um... so what were your answers...?" Hearing that, the two purred their noses. 


"Of course, I refused them. Even though it's only a single day job, I have been chosen by other 
students at West Eibu. If I allowed myself to be purchased by someone, then I can't reclaim my 
honor with everyone who has chosen me." 


"Yes. I agree. I'm sure they have some circumstances, but I can't allow any cheating. No matter 
how much they paid, I won't bend my judgement." 


"T-That's right..." 


Shidou averted his eyes. The plan failed even before he tried. These two are so brilliant that he 
can't look at them directly. Not only can Shidou not threaten them, but he can't also explain to 
them the danger of the spirits. Not knowing what to do, Shidou poked his Incom. 


Kotori on the other hand said she heard it all, and bribing them must be hard. Kotori then said 
she will come with other approaches, and tell Shidou to wait a little. 


"I'll leave it to you." 

"Hm? What did you say?" Tomoda noticed Shidou talking alone and wondered. 
"N-No, nothing. By the way, there are four judges, right? Where is the other one?" 
"She is still not here. If I remembered correctly, she is—" 

"—I'm sorry. I was late~" 


Before Sakurako could finish her sentence, the waiting room's door opened and a girl entered the 


room. A girl with purple hair and a gold-colored hair ornament. A spirit that got her power 
sealed by Shidou—Izayoi Miku. 


"Eh—Miku?" 
"Ah, darling!" 


Miku's face brightened when she saw Shidou's face. However Tomoda and Sakurako tilted their 
heads in wonder at what Miku just said. 


"Uh...?" 
"...Darling?" 
"Ah! No, um—just a nickname, a nickname!" 


Although Shidou thought the excuse is rather awkward and both two don't seem very convinced, 
they seemed to accept the answer. Tomoda placed his hand on his chin and continued: 


"I see. What an interesting nickname." 

"Ahaha... do you think so?" 

"Then can I call you 'darling' as well?" Tomoda said with a smile on his face. 
"T-That is..." Shidou answered while breaking out sweat. 


"You can't do that~ Darling is mine~" Miku turned to Tomoda and said. After that, she looked at 
Shidou again. "Then, what happened~? —Ah, don't tell me, you are here to see me?" 


"Ah, no... I have been chosen as a judge... wait, the fact that Miku is here means you also?" 
Shidou asked, Miku then placed her hand on her hip. 


"Yes! Rindouji Girls School and president of the Ten'ou Festival Executive Committee, Izayoi 
Miku. I'm pleased to meet you!" 


Tomoda and Sakurako then looked at each other with a small laugh. 
"I know, you're famous after all." 


"Yes, I heard that since you will definitely win if you participate, the staff asked you to become a 
judge as a special guest from the beginning." 


Since Miku is an idol—although that won't affect the result—the audience will have a bias for 
her. However, if Miku didn't participate, it would be a betrayal to those who expected to see her. 


Shidou thought having her as a judge is a reasonable decision. 


Shidou then realized that Miku is a spirit, and she knew about Tohka and Yamai sisters, so he 
could ask her to cooperate. Shidou asked Miku to come along to one corner of the room and 
explain the situation to her. 


"Ah... I see~ The situation looks pretty serious~ I'm sure Tohka-san and others could easily 
win~" Miku said relaxedly. "I understood~ I will cooperate~ I can't leave the situation as it is, 
and furthermore, this is a request from darling~" 


"Really?! I owe you so much...!" 


"Yes. In short, I have to give Tohka-san, Kaguya-san and Yuzuru-san a low score, right? Hmm... 
although my heart hurts a little, it can't be helped~ I understand." 


Miku made a thumbs-up. Shidou sighed in relief. At long last, Shidou could get someone to 
cooperate. The same moment, Kotori's voice could be heard from his Incom. Apparently, Kotori 
listened to all the discussion until now. 


'So Miku is a judge? How lucky are you, Shidou. If it is this, we could manage it somehow.' 
"But there are two more judges, and I can't give anything but 10 points—" 

'I already thought of a plan.’ 

"A plan?" 


"Yes, I will explain it later. For now, discuss with Miku about how to adjust their scores. —I will 
do something with the other two.’ 


"U-understood..." 
Even though Shidou felt uneasy, he couldn’t do anything but nod to Kotori's words. 


At the back of Tenguu Square's Central Stage, Ayanokouji Karin—a second year at Rindouji 
Girls School with blonde curly hair—screamed hysterically at her two underlings for failing to 
bribe the judges for the Beauty Contest. 


"Whaaaaaaat?!" 
"B-But... it was impossible to bribe someone like that..." 
"That's right... he even lectured me with glittering eyes. I really feel guilty..." 


"...Oh well, at least I have a full grasp of Senjou and West Eibu's tastes. And with my beauty! 


There is no way I will lose...!" 


Both of Karin's underlings excused in an embarrassed voice. Even though Karin was confident 
about her chance of winning, and was sure that Izayoi Miku Onee-sama won't give her low 
scores, she ordered her underlings to bribe the judges to ensure everything went the way she 
wanted. 


After their chat, a voice could be heard from the back entrance. When she looked that way, a 
super cute girl with night-colored hair and a pair of crystal eyes was receiving a bag from a 
sleepy woman. 


"Ohh! Reine, so this is the beauty contest's uniform?!" 


"...Yes, Shin will definitely like it." the woman said, and continued "The other two already went 
there. Tohka should go to the waiting room as well." 


"Umu!" 


Saying that, the woman then pushed the girl into the building. When Karin realized that the girl 
will participate in the beauty contest, two of her underlings then praised the girl with an admiring 
voice. Karin, dissatisfied at their reactions, hit them on the head. 


"Whose side are you two on?!" 
"It's impossible, Karin-sama" 
"That's right~ Karin-sama saw her, didn't you? Her beauty is on a different level from us." 


"S-Shut up...! I know..." Karin said while thinking of the girl's face. Few moments later, she put 
a smile on her face and opened her mouth "...You two, I have a request." 


'—We thank you for your gathering here! We will now commence the 25th Ten'ou Festival 
Beauty Contest!' 


'Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!' 


When the announcer announced the start of the event, the crowd cheered loudly inside the 
Central Hall. Shidou looked down at the crowd from a dimly lit stage and with a sweat in his 
hand. 


The last time Shidou confirmed with Kotori, Kotori said the plan was going smoothly. What's 
left now is to have Miku adjust their scores by giving lower points. However, Shidou felt uneasy 
about the plan for some reason. 


'And then, let me introduce you to the judges. Starting with this person! Senjou University High 


School, a member of the disciplinary committee and president of the Tea Ceremony club! Girls 
must walk 3 steps behind boys. A near-extinct ideal example of Japanese young lady, Ijuuin 
Sakurako!' 


"Himesamaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!' Cheering voices of boys and girls could be heard when Ijuuin 
Sakurako waved her hand. Apparently she is being endeared to the school. 


"Next is West Eibu's young lion! President of the student council and captain of Judo club! Super 
hero who excels in both literary and military arts! For some reason his fanclub has more boys 
than girls, Tomoda Shuuhei!' 


brushed up his hair with his hand. 


'The next one is a temporary judge from Raizen High School! Being good at housework can get 
you this popular?! All boys, listen and refine your cooking skills! Itsuka Shidou!!' 


'GO TO HELL! 
"Hey wait, isn't my explanation and cheering voice kinda weird?!" 


'—And the person everyone has been waiting for! The singer who never appeared in any media 
even once! Rindouji Girls School, Izayoi Miku!" 


"Miiiikuuuuuuutaaaaaaannnnnnnnnn!!' 


"Ough!" A voice slipped from Shidou's mouth at the cheering voice that is incomparable to 
anything before it. "A-As expected from you, Miku," Shidou said to Miku. 


"No, not really~" Miku said with a smile. 
"Hey why are you talking with Miku-tan!' Boos could be heard from the audience. 


After the introduction of the judges, the announcer then introduced the first candidate, Sugawara 
Masae, a second year at Gentou High School. At the same time, a girl in a gorgeous dress 
entered the stage. Her dress is probably something from the stage performance. 


When the girl walked to the middle of the stage, she bowed and started speaking in English. In 
this performance, the participant could do anything as long as it is not against public peace and 
good order. 


The girl chose to appeal with her English skill. That not only is she a beauty, she is also a smart 
woman. Shidou listened to her, despite not knowing half of what she said. When Shidou looked 
at Miku, she also made a similar expression. 


When the speech ended 3 minutes later, the girl bowed once again at the audience's applause. 
The announcer then urged the judges to give out scores. Shidou looked at the number label in 
front of him, picked one and held it up. 


"The scores are, 7, 0, 6 and 10! Total of 23 points!" 


The score is in Sakurako, Tomoda, Shidou and Miku order. Even though Shidou thought of 
giving the girl a higher score, Kotori told him to not give out scores too unnaturally. Shidou then 
looked at Tomoda who gave 0 scores. 


"You are beautiful and that was a very talented speech. But how unfortunate, if only you were a 
boy..." Tomoda said with a smile. 


"..." Shidou sweated on his forehand then looked at Miku and asked "M-Miku gave her 10 
points, huh." 


"Yes~ Well, she is cute~ Though I don't understand what she said even a bit~" 
"Haha..." 


Shidou smiled bitterly and looked at the stage for another participant. One hour later, the contest 
was in full swing. Total of 20 participants have finished their performance. The current first 
place is entry number 19, Umemiya Yukiko from Rindouji Girls School who got a total of 24 
points. 


Shidou licked his mouth in preparation for the next candidate. The announcer then announced 
the entry number 21, Yamai Kaguya, who entered the stage in a robe. 


"Kuku... peasants, pay your attention! Look at the performance of Yamai—the child of 
hurricanes!" 


Kaguya took a pose and threw off her robe. Under her robe, it is a black and white bikini 
swimsuit she used back in the school trip. Cheering voices could be heard when Kaguya revealed 
her swimsuit. There is no doubt that Kaguya's clothes have the most exposure of all participants 
so far. 


Shidou called Kotori via Incom and asked her about Kaguya's swimsuit. Kotori answered that 
she is taking a reverse approach in getting a lower score from other judges—by not doing 
anything with the judges themselves, but making Tohka and Yamai sisters wear clothes that 
those judges don't like. 


Shidou then realized that, of the participants so far, the person that wore a Kimono and 
performed a graceful Japanese dance is currently the first place. On the other hand, those who 
wore short skirts or bunny suits—trying to get an extra score from male judges with their 


exposure—don't get very good points. 


Kotori then continued that Ijuuin Sakurako was born in a family that is head of tea ceremony 
school and her family has been raising her very strictly since she was a kid. That is why she hates 
a girl who reveals her skin easily. Kotori made Tohka and others wear clothes with a little bit 
more exposure in order to give her a bad impression. 


"H-hey, is that really okay...?" 


'Of course, only to the extent that they feel comfortable with. If their mental condition became 
unstable, that would defeat the whole point.’ 


"Hmm... okay, I understand. Just don't push too hard. So what about Tomoda-senpai? Did you do 
anything to him? He only gave out 0 points since earlier..." 


'I didn't do anything.’ 
"Eh?" 


'That person likes boys more than girls.' 


" " 


Shidou sweated on his forehand and thought why in the world someone like that became a judge 
for a Beauty Contest. Shidou then took a glance at Tomoda and Tomoda smiled back at Shidou. 
Shidou quickly turned his eyesight back to the stage. 


Kaguya who is in a good mood with all cheerings did an approach run and a forward handspring, 
followed by side flip and a back flip repeatedly as if she is a gymnast. "Kuku... I guess this is it." 
Kaguya said and threw out her chest. 


The next moment, an accident happened. Maybe Kaguya didn't tie it tightly enough, or it was 
due to her violent movement earlier, Kaguya's bra top untie itself. "Nyow?!" Kaguya quickly 
pushed her bikini swimsuit trying to hide her breast. Even though nothing could be seen, the 
audience's cheering reached its peak. 


Shidou gave a wry smile and told her to be careful. Kaguya turned back and fixed her swimsuit 
then took a pose once again. The announcer urged the judges to give out scores. Shidou who 
already decided his score put up a 10 point label. 


'Saa, the score is, 5, 0, 10, —' 
"Great..." 


As expected, Sakurako is giving a low score. What's left is to have Miku adjust out the score, and 


Kaguya's score won't reach the top— 
'—]0! Total of 25 points! Yamai Kaguya is now at the top!’ 
"Wait... Miku?!" 


Shidou looked to his left at Miku. Miku put up a 10 points label with a rapturous expression on 
her face, as if she is saying 'thank you for the nutrition for the eyes~'. 


"H-Hey..." 
"Ha...?! W-What have I done...?!" 


Apparently Miku gave 10 points unconsciously. When she tried to fix her scores, the announcer 
already started to introduce the next candidate. However, even before Kaguya leaves the stage, 
the next candidate has already entered. The announcer hurriedly introduced the girl as entry 
number 22, Yamai Yuzuru, second year at Raizen High School. 


However, none of the audience is listening to her. The whole audience is cheering—or rather, in 
a stir—at the appearance of Yamai Yuzuru, who entered the stage in bondage suit— the same 
one she wore at Ryokan back in summer vacation. 


Shidou's eyes opened wide. However, Yuzuru didn't take notice of everyone's eyesight. Yuzuru 
grabbed Kaguya's neck—or rather, the string of Kaguya's bra top that untied itself earlier. 








SN A 


"Caution. This is no good, Kaguya. You should have tied it properly." 
"Eh... Ya... K-Kuku—before my tornado dance, even a Gordian knot couldn't resi—Hya?!" 
Yuzuru pulled the string. Kaguya pushed down her breast and raised a shrill voice. 


"Reinform. This is no good. You almost showed your breast that only me and Shidou knows to 
the mass." 


"D-Don't say something that will cause misunderstanding!" 


Kaguya shouted embarrassingly. Thanks to Yuzuru's words, the audience's eyes are now 
gathering on Shidou. However Yuzuru didn't notice and continued while breathing hard in 
enjoyment. 


"Indicate. Don't tell me, that was on purpose? You tie it loosely so that the accident could happen 
and you could show everyone your breast? How perverted are you? I'm embarrassed as someone 
who bears the same Yamai name." 


"N-no way I would... Ya... stop..." 


Kaguya writhed in embarrassment. Yuzuru turned red in excitement. Shidou thought this was no 
good. Yuzuru is already in her sadistic mode. Despite her normal behavior, Yuzuru does enjoy 
seeing Kaguya’s embarrassment a lot. Her actions and her costume make it as if it is a scene 
from that kind of video. 


"Instruction. Saa, Kaguya. Say it. I'm a pervert who appeared in front of everyone with such 
looks." 


"N-No way... I could say that...!" 

"Smile. Are you sure, taking such an attitude? I know all of your weak points." 
Yuzuru then strokes Kaguya's spine. 

"Ya... stop it, Yuzuru~..." 

"Refusal. I won't stop. I will make you make an even better voice." 

"Ahh... don't..." 

"Wait, wait! Stop! Stop it!' 


The announcer cut in. The next moment, girl students who appeared to be staff appeared from 
the side of the stage and dragged Kaguya and Yuzuru backstage. 


'Haa... I'm sorry—T-That was some pretty excessive performance. Then, scores please!' The 
announcer said that. Apparently the announcer decided to treat the earlier happening as Yuzuru's 
performance to avoid any troubles. 


The decision is also good for Shidou, since if Yuzuru became unqualified right here, she may 
become displeased—though it is also possible that Yuzuru is completely absorbed in teasing 
Kaguya and didn't notice. 


'The score is, 5, 0, 10, 10! Total of 25 points! First place with the same point!' 
"Eh? M-Miku...2" 
"Haa... Haa..." 


Miku's eyes are glittering with drool falling from her mouth. mumbling 'I can't get enough of 
that~ I can't get enough of that~' while putting up a 10 point label. 


Tomoda, on the other hand, mumbled "Thanks for such a great scene. As I thought, sexuality has 
nothing to do with love' with tears of gratitude while putting up a 0 points label. What a 
troublesome guy. 


"Miku" 
"Ha?! W-What have I done?!" 


Miku wiped her droll and said so. However, it was too late. The announcer was already 
introducing the next candidate. Entry number 23, Yatogami Tohka from Raizen High School. 


Tohka entered the stage in a robe similar to Kaguya’s. Unlike Kaguya, Tohka walked to the 
middle of the stage, without taking off her robe. However, even in the robe, a voice of 
admiration could be heard from the audience. For someone who saw Tohka for the first time, it is 
hard to not be captured by her looks. 


Tohka stood still in the middle of the stage for a while and glanced at Shidou. Shidou tilted his 
head in wonder, Tohka looked as if she was troubled about something. 


However even before Shidou could say anything, Tohka made her decision and took off the robe. 
The next moment, a stir and a cheering voice is heard from everywhere in the hall. 


Tohka is wearing a swimsuit—however, its cloth was 
torn apart as if cut everywhere with scissors. 


Shidou's eyes opened wide. The surface area of the swimsuit that is already limited just got 
smaller. A forbidden area could be seen with a little movement by Tohka. Tohka writhed in 


embarrassment. 

"T-Tohka?! What's that look?! Why are you wearing a ragged swimsuit?!" 
"Nu... what?! This thing is not like this from the beginning?!" 

"H... huh?!" 

Shidou pushed the Incom and asked Kotori. 


'LI don't know! The swimsuit I prepared was a normal swimsuit—Don't tell me someone is 
trying to obstruct us...?!" 


"Someone is trying to make Tohka withdraw from the contest...?!" 

'I can't be anything else, but Tohka thought this was the design—' 

"How can this happen...?!" 

While Shidou is talking with Kotori, Tohka made an anxious face. 

"Na... did I do something bad? I'm sorry... I-I thought Shidou would like it..." 
"..! Ah, dammit!" 

Shidou scratched his head and put up a 10 point label. 


"Damn! This is a foul! But—I'll give you this time only!" 





"Ohh... 10 points!" 


Tohka smiled with a joyful look. The audience then applauded her. The announcer then warned 
Shidou to not give out his score too early and urged the other judges to give out scores. Tohka's 
score was 25 points—the same as Kaguya and Yuzuru. With the thunderous applause from the 
audience, Tohka then left the stage. 


Shidou grinded his teeth while looking at Tohka leaving the stage. At this point, the final vote 
will be decided with these three. There's only one candidate left, Shidou must make her win. 
Shidou looked into the stage wing, gripped his hand tight, and prayed for the final candidate. 


In the backstage, Ayanokouji Karin is smiling fearlessly. Her two underlings wondered what had 
happened and suggested she might have gone crazy knowing there is no way to win. 


Karin heard that and punched them in the head. Karin told them to look at the scores. The girl 
only got 25 points. There's still 15 points left until the full score. Karin said if the girl could only 
get this much, then she could win easily without having to cut the girl's swimsuit. 


"Eh... you make us damage others’ property and say that...?" 

"How gross..." 

Karin punched them on their head once again. 

"Ew!" 

"Relying on a violence is not good..." 

"Just shut up and watch—I will show you Ayanokouji Karin getting a full score." 
Karin flipped her skirt and walked up to the stage. 


The announcer announced the final result with Kaguya, Yuzuru and Tohka leading top at 25 
points. Shidou held his head in his hands while hearing the announcement. In the end, Shidou's 
last hope—Ayanokouji Something—lost with 10 points—the lowest in the whole contest. 


The announcer then explained that, although there were three winners, there is only one prize, so 
they must do the final voting. The announcer then asked those three to enter the stage again. 


Kaguya, Yuzuru and Tohka entered the stage with a loud applause from the audience. Everyone 
already changed their clothes to school uniforms. Shidou looked at them and groaned with a 
painful voice. 


In the final vote, the judges don't give out scores, but rather will select one of them by name. If 
Shidou chose one of them, it is not hard to imagine how the other two would react. Shidou 


pushed the Incom asking for assistance. 

'Chi... this is bad. If Shidou chooses someone... ' 

"D-Don't you have any plan... if it is like this..." 

I'm thinking, wait a minute! Before that, why are these three winning?!’ 
"T-That can't be helped...! Because Miku is—" 


Shidou swayed his shoulder in realization. That moment, Miku grabbed the hem of Shidou's shirt 
with a face that looks as if she is almost crying. 


"I-I'm sorry, darling... Because... Because I didn't do my job properly..." 


Miku is sobbing. The next moment, a BEEP BEEP alarm could be heard from the Incom. Kotori 
warned Shidou that Miku's mental condition had become unstable and instructed him to please 
Miku. 


"Ah... ah...! Miku, see! It's fine! This is not Miku's fault!" 
"B-but... if it is like this... uaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" Miku started crying. 
"M-Miku! Look, look! Good girl, good girl!" 


Shidou pat Miku gently on her head in a hurry. Few moments later, Miku stopped crying with 
her eyes turned red. 


"U-uuu... I'm sorry, darling... I caused you trouble..." 
"D-Don't think about it! Before that—" 


That moment, Shidou then realized something was wrong. Miku is an idol. There are a lot of her 
fans in this hall. However, nobody reacted to the fact that Miku was crying. Not only that— the 
hall was completely quiet. 


"W-what is this..." 


'... We're commencing the final voting. This final vote will be decided not only by the judges, but 
also the audience. —Everyone, when I count one, two, let's shout the name of the person that 
should win. Ready? One, two—' 


"Miku-tan!!" 
"What...?" 


Shidou's eyes opened wide at the loud voice. Everyone in the hall shouted out Miku's name. The 


audience, the judge, the announcer and even the candidates. Even if they are Miku's fan, this is 
too strange— 


"Ah?!" Shidou realized a certain possibility "Miku, don't tell me that crying earlier...?!" 
"Eh...?" 


Miku tilted her head in wonder. Miku is a spirit whose ability is to manipulate sound and music. 
She could use her voice to fascinate any humans and turn them into her zealots. If that power 
could come back to Miku when her mental condition become unstable— 


"Mikutaaaaaaan!" 


While Shidou is thinking, an audience is rushing onto the stage. Miku screams in astonishment. 
Apparently she is not aware of her ability. 


"U-Uwakyaaaaaaa?! W-what are you doing!" 
"Miku...! Let's escape from here!" 
"Y-Yes, darling!" 


Shidou gripped Miku's hand and started running to the stage wing and back entrance. However, 
Kaguya, Yuzuru and Tohka followed them. They seemed to be affected by Miku's voice as well. 


"Kukaka! I won't let you escape, Shidou!" 
"Jump. Tou!" 

"Shidou! Leave Miku here!" 

"H-Hey, you all...!" Shidou shouted. 
"Aneue-samaaaaaaaaaa!" 

"Jump! Peropero" 

"Thanks for the food!" 


The three raised their hands as if they are a wolf from a fairy tale and attack Shidou and Miku. 
Shidou and Miku raise up their screams and run around Tenguu Square without break. 


It took 3 minutes after that for the effect of Miku's voice to disappear. Tohka and others who 
have regained their consciousness lost all their memories regarding the Beauty Contest for some 
reason. Even though they didn’t understand why they were here, luckily they were at the food 
stand, so Shidou was able to dodge the explanation by making up a tour eating Menchi-katsu, 


Takyaki, Yakisoba and other food with them. 


From the rumor, the person winning the Beauty Contest seems to be a student from Rindouji 
Girls School named Ayanokouji Something. When everyone regained their consciousness, she 
was the one standing on the stage holding the trophy in tears, so everyone thought "Probably, 
that person is the winner."—and that's how the winner of Beauty Contest has been decided—but 
that's another story. 


Ellen Mathers’ Greatest Day 


Oops! Seems like you reached a chapter that is still missing translations. If you have translations 


for this chapter and are willing to provide them, please reach out! 
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